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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T7 ESE Volumes finiſh the Hiſtory 
of Indiana Danby; but the Public 
will pleaſe to obſerve that three Months 
are elapſed ſince the Date of Mrs. Bevill's 


Letter at the End of the Second Volume : 
and I have not been able to recover any 


of thoſe which were wrote during that 
Interval. 
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Miſs Indiana Danby. 


LETTER 1 
To Miſs Fanny F REEMORE, 


HAT I am going to intruſt 
my dear Fanny with is a ſecret, 
which I have ſtrict injunctions 
to conceal from our Indiana, Never was 
there ſo true, ſo diſintereſted a friend as 
the amiable Manly. He dreads leſt he 
ſhould pain her ſympathizing heart by 
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the knowledge of his misfortunes ; but his 
generous precautions will be in vain, the 
affair will ſoon be public. 


I told you in my laſt viſit, that he had 
quitted the army, oppreſſed with melan- 
choly for his diſappointed love. He has 
no longer a reliſh for the buſy ſcenes of 
life, but ſeeks to indulge that melancholy 
in retirement, From this retreat, however, 
he was unexpectedly ſummoned by a letter 
from his elder brother, whom he had for 
many years believed dead, 


In order to underſtand the preſent ſitua- 
tion of his affairs, it is neceſſary to look 
back to his father's firſt marriage. I had 
the following particulars from himſelf — 
The late Mr. Manly married while at col- 
lege a young woman unknown to his fa- 


mily. A more perfect knowledge of his 


bride's character convinced him of his raſh 
imprudence, and leſt him no hopes of 
recon- 
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reconciling his friends to the fatal ſtep he 
had taken. What added to his perplexity, 
was the propoſal of an alliance with a lady 
of rank and fortune, whom his father had 
made choice of, and ſtrenuouſly inſiſted 
on his marrying; and to whom, on being 
introduced, he found it impoſſible to make 
the leaſt objection. On the contrary, a 


more intimate acquaintance inſpired him 


with the moſt fervent paſſion, He now 
thought of nothing, but how to free him- 
ſelf from his firſt engagement., 


Too juſtly deſpiſing the connection he 
had entered into, he endeavoured to bribe 
the woman to reſign her pretenſions, pro- 
miſing to make her fortune. His he con- 
vinced her was deſperate if his father ſhould 
diſcover his imprudence. Her refuſing to 


agree to his propoſal would be the utter run 


of them both. He knew his father's inflex- 
ible temper, who might out of reſentment 
diſinherit him, and made no doubt that 
A 4 would 
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would be the conſequence, if informed of f 
the fatal ſecret. | 


Thoſe arguments were not fruitleſs, 
The woman had no particular attachment 
to him, She had artfully drawn him into 
a marriage, with hopes of making her 
fortune, which was before deſperate, That 
view would be moſt ſecurely anſwered, if 
ſhe conſented to his propoſal. For her 
character ſhe had_little regard; and, pro- 
vided her mercenary ſchemes ſucceeded, 
could, without much regret, give up the 
honour of being publicly Sts 
his wife. 


After repeated conferences and mature 
deliberation, ſhe thought it wiſeſt to agree 
to his terms.—It was with great reluctance 
the Colonel revealed this faulty part of his 
father's conduct, and not without ſoften- 
ing the account as much as truth would 
5 be ſhort, he married Lady 

Louiſa 
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Louiſa Stroud; that was the name of his 
ſecond wife. 


One may eaſily gueſs his bridal happi- 
neſs was not without alloy. Conſcious 
guilt muſt imbitter its ſweets; nor was 
he without apprehenſion leſt the woman, 
on whoſe promiſe he could have but little 
dependance, ſhould, notwithſtanding her 
engagement to the contrary, endeavour to 
aſſert her right, 


His fears were ſtrengthened by the ex- 


orbitant demands ſhe made on him for 


money ; which, however extravagant, he 
durſt not refuſe. For four months he lived 
in one continual ſtate of anxiety, when, 
to his infinite joy, death releaſed him from 
his tormentor. 


She died in bringing into the world a 
ſon, of whom he had but little reaſon to 


believe himſelf the father; neverthelefs, 
AS : he 
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he took all imaginable care of his edu- 
cation, In a few weeks after the Elder 


Manly died likewiſe ; and now he deter- 
mined to reveal the ſecret, that had ſo long 
preyed upon his ſpirits, to his Lady.— 


This was neceſſary, as, till the ceremony 
of their marriage was repeated, ſhe was 


not lawfully his wife. Shocked as ſhe was 
at firſt, he ſoon, from the ſweetneſs of her 
diſpoſition, obtained her forgiveneſs ; and 


they were again privately married in- due 


form. 


Before the year expired, ſhe was deli- 
vered of our amiable friend Manly. Great 


were the rejoicings at the birth of this— 
as every body believed—ſon and heir. As 


they had no other children, their whole 
ſtudy was to accompliſh his mind and per- 
ſon. You will allow, my dear Fanny, 
never pains was more ſucceſsful] y beſtowed 
mean time his brother was not neglected. 
At the age of ſixteen Mrs. Manly procured 

him 
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him a commiſſion in a marching regiment, 
=> which ſoon after was ordered abroad. The 
” ſecret of his birth was carefully concealed 
from him; but from the care and friend- 
ſhip of Mr. Manly, he, and thoſe who 
were intruſted with the care of his educa- 
tion, concluded he was his natural ſon. 


From the time he left England till 
Mr. Manly's death, he kept up a regular 
correſpondence with him, This correſpon- 
dence was no ſecret to our friend the Co- 
lonel, who, like the reſt of the world, be- 
lieved him to be his natural brother, and, 
in that belief, conceived a friendſhip for 
him ; but what was his ſurprize, when on 
his death-bed Mr. Manly diſcovered to 
him the particulars I have related From 
that moment he generouſly determined to 
yield him that eſtate, to which he now 
found he had no juſt title. — His parents 
were both dead ; there was nobody to 
oppole his noble diſintereſted reſolution, — 
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He immediately wrote to him, informed 


him of his birth, and bid him haſten home 
to the enjoyment of a fortune, which with 
pleaſure he reſigned, 


He now daily expected his return, when 
he received an account of his death. He 
made diligent enquiry into the truth of 
this report, and received the ſtrongeſt con- 
firmation.— Thus he became undoubted 
heir to an eſtate, which none could ſo 


juſtly merit, and. which for ſeveral years 
he has enjoyed But behold this brother 


—or ſome impoſtor, the latter I am apt 
to believe, is now come home, indigent 
in his circumſtances, with a large family 


of children, and claims his birth-right. 


The letter ſo long ſince wrote by the 
Colonel is produced—He has been aſked 
why he did not ſooner avail himſelf of his 
good fortune? — On which he tells a ro- 


mantic tale of his having been wounded 
i = nn 
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4 and left for dead—of his being carried off 
3 by ſome Indians. Laſtly, of his being 
ſold for a flave, marrying his maſter's 
1 daughter, who, with great difficulty, 
3 effected his deliverance, and reſtored him 
1 to freedom from all chains, but the ſilken 
; bands of matrimony. — Mrs. Bevill's ad- 
4 vice is, that he ſhould conſult his lawyer 
1 on the affair- But his anſwer was, * No, 
1 * my friend, much rather would I be 
2 «© deprived of my right, than run the riſk 
L „of injuring him, whoſe large family 
make the conteſted fortune ſo neceſſary 
b « to him; nor indeed could he doubt 
} ee the proofs he gave of his being the 
3 © perſon he pretended to be, A very 
s moderate income,” continued he, © will 
1 &« ſatisfy me. Love has conquered my 
. « ambition. Unſucceſsful in that what 
$ « has the world now in its power to be- 
„ ſtow ?—Let him take the eſtate—Ah |! 
7 < how little do I value it! — My Indiana 
<« js loſt to me—What then in life is left 
1 1 „ worthy 
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% worthy of my leaſt regard? Oh 
dear | dear ! —What ſtrange notions have 
theſe loveyers? Poor romantic fouls ! — If 
he thinks of living upon that, I fear he 
will find it woefully thin diet; and if he 
ſo eaſily gives up this ſaid fortune, he will 


have little elſe to ſubſiſt on— But I am 


beginning to treat the affair with too much 
levity—This conſtitutional foible of mine 


will ſtill predominate, in ſpite of the vari- 


ous reaſons I have to be grave — Oh | f 


one thought of my Indiana inſtantly puts 
each lively ſally to flight — She is, alas! 
— She is ſtill unhappy — I am going to 
write to the dear creature — Her laſt in- 
forms me ſhe is continually engaged in 
controverſy with their reverend paſtor, he 


endeavouring to prove the unlawfulneſs of 
raſh vows, ſhe defending one at leaſt 
The Marchioneſs and Mrs. Beverly ſit 
ſmiling by, no doubt ſecretly praying for 4 
ſucceſs to the honeſt man's arguments — - 
Would to heaven mine could add to their 
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4 his library ſome muſty authors to aſſiſt my 
F natural eloquence ; one of them, which 
4 I have juſt dipped into, is in the true Je- 
3 ſuitical ſtrain ; treats of all poſſible caſes of 
1 conſcience, and turns and twiſts an argu- 
1 ment in a manner that would almoſt per- 
; = ſuade one black 1 18 white 1 11 have another 
4 | doſe of it; then, full fraught with ſophi- 
I gry, fall on her pell-mell — Adieu, my 
1 ſiſter! Our poor diſconſolate Colonel is 
$ below—lI go to ſooth his mind I mean, 
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Yours, 


CLARA BEVILL, 


LETTER 
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LET EM. 1 
To the Same, 


HIS unſatiable harpy—vile wretceh! 

| after ſuch an example of' generoſity 

as the dear Manly has ſet him—l have not 

patience to think of the creature. What 
will Indiana ſay when informed of her 
amiable friend's misfortunes !—but for > 
her abominable vow, I know how ſhe Fi 
ought to act; yet if ſhe could now reward 
his conſtant unabated paſſion, his punc- 7 
tilious delicacy would oppoſe his happi- 
neſs, and raiſe freſh obſtacles to his feli- 
city; though ſurely two ſuch noble worthy 
hearts were formed for each other. — Dear 
raſh girl; what could tempt her, with all 
her good ſenſe, to flatter herſelf as ſhe has 
done ?—Alas! we poor female ſouls were 
| not born for freedom ; for to what end do 
we practiſe all our arts, and put on all our 
- | graces, 
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graces, but to be deprived of it? but then 


to loſe it as Indiana and you have done 
intolerable ! —I have ſome conſolation—a 
companion in my bondage, while you, 
diſconſolate ſolitary damſels, are doom'd 
to ſpin out the tedious thread of life neg- 
lected and forlorn, 


| You know the Mahometan opinion of 
a ſingle life ; ſhould there be any truth in 
it, you have made a pretty hand of your- 
ſelf. Increaſe and multiply is with them 
the law and goſpel Did this tenet of their 
religion prevail here, I think I ſee the dif- 
treſs of our Britiſh ſpinſters, now matri- 
mony is ſo little in vogue; conſidering 
what was at ſtake, they would certainly 
be obliged to petition for mercy, the lords 
of the creation : ** Ah, Sir! if you have 
ce no regard for my body, have a little 
* compaſſion on my ſoul.”?—] enjoy in 
idea the ridiculous ſcene, 


Pardon 


18 The HISTORY of 


Pardon me, Fanny, this levity is only 
in my pen. My heart is fad; I feel, ſe- 
verely feel the diſtreſs of our friend—the 
colonel yeſterday took leave of us; he was 
in better ſpirits than I expected, conſider- 
ing his reverſe of fortune; but love and 
diſappointment have made him a perfect 
philoſopher. —T find his vile brother, tho? 
he mention'd him with generous candour, 
has not abated the leaſt tittle of what he 
pretends to have a right to demand,— 
Wretch | what an unfeeling heart mult he 
poſſeſs — the colonel avoided entering into 
the particulars of his affairs; but one may 
eaſily gueſs they can be in no very flouriſh- 
ing condition. 


Bevill hinted at his going into the 


army again; offered his intereſt if his own 
was not ſufficient; and not only his intereſt, 
but whatever money he had occaſion for, 
if he choſe to purchaſe, 


He 
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He expreſſed his gratitude in warm 
termss but declined the favour, as he 
called it.—I looked at him, and fighing, 
You flatter'd us with the name of friends, 
ſaid I; but I find you never really eſteemed 
us ſuch; you will not make us happy; 
friendſhip admits not of this falſe delicacy. 
Ah! colonel, do not let pride uſurp the 


place we wiſh to poſſeſs in your heart. 


He aroſe, and with emotion preſſing 
my hand between his, My dear, my ever 
amiable Mrs, Bevill, how have I merited 
thoſe unjuſt reproaches ? Did I refuſe to 
apply to you when my deareſt intereſt was 
at ſtake? Did I not joyfully ſubmit to 
tne obligations you were continually lay- 
ing me under, when you generouſly plead- 
ed with the moſt lovely of her ſex in my 
favour? Am I the leſs indebted becauſe 
my charming mediatrix was unſucceſsful 
in my cauſe ? Call me not proud for de- 
clining 
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clining your preſent offers of ſervice, nor 
ſuſpe& the ſincerity of my friendſhip ; of 
yours and Mr. Bevill's I need no new 
proof; and while aſſured of that, wonder 
not that I ſo little regard the ſrowns of 
fortune, I have ſtill a ſufficiency left for 
the plan of life I have laid down; retire- 
ment is my choice, and was ſo before the 


change in my affairs made it neceſſary. 


And will you leave us then? cried J in a 
doleful accent. Bevill ſmiled, Do you 
know, my dear Manly, ſaid he, if I were 
not ſure you had no heart to beſtow, I 
ſhould be half jealous of my wife's attach- 
ment to you? but I conſole myſelf that 
love never did, nor can long ſubſiſt without 
hope. I think you never gave her any. 


The colonel is an inſtance that your 
maxim is not without exception, inter- ö 5 
rupted I ; for has he not long, nay does 
he not ſtill love without that encouraging 

flatterer? 
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” flatterer ? Do not then be too ſecure in 
regard to me. The colonel joined in our 
raillery with his uſual wit; but I ſaw in 
; the midſt of his affected pleaſantry his 
i heart was fad, and frequent in voluntary 
r _ ſighs eſcaped him. He ſtaid with us more 
U- than an hour. When the chaiſe which he 
Ie had ordered to carry him to — ap- 
+ peared, he aroſe, and taking my hand, 
Have you any commands to your angel 
4 friend? ſaid he, in a faultring accent, I am 
u going to bid her a laſt adieu; and then — 
re he could not proceed, I burſt into tears— 
I be abruptly left the room. 
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at Ah! Fanny, my dear Fanny why was 4 
ut man like this born to ſuch misfortunes !— 
Indiana and him, had I no other proofs, 

2 would be ſufficient to convince me of a 
A future ſtate of rewards and puniſhments ; 
1 for ſurely virtue will at length meet its 
Juſt reward— here's gravity for you—-now | 
are 
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are you delighted tis quite in the nuniſh 
ſtile; but I am juſt going to drop it. — 
No, pray don't, you cry.—Pardon me, 
my dear, however delectable ſermonizing 


may be to you, it would coſt me no ſmall 
pains to proceed. Should I attempt to go 
on in the melancholy ſtrain, you would 
ſoon be convinced I was forced, as it were, 


in ſpite of nature, and my ſtars, to write. 


So adieu! 


Yours, 


15 85 


CLARA BEVILL, 
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LETTER Il. 
To Mrs. BeviLL. 


N W 1TH added years, ſince life gives 


5 nothing new; 
But like a ſieve let's every pleaſure through: 


— == hy am I complimented with wiſhes 
wich I fo little deſire to be effeQual ? 
This is my birth-day, and thoſe lines na- 
turally occured to me—Ah, my friend, 
who can more juſtly apply them to their 
.I. own caſe than your Indiana? But ' tis 
too much to be always in the plaintive 
{ 3 ſtrain, 1 ſhall weary out your patience— 
* why am I ſo?— Do I not enjoy a 
3 ” thouſand bleſſings? Was not the ſingle 
life my choice on mature deliberation ? 
Fes, my Clara, and ſtill remains ſo; but 
8 then the conſtant {adneſs of my amiable 
parent affects me. She believes me unhappy. 
1 5 I can- 
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I cannot perſuade her to the contrary.— 
*Tis true, diſappointments have damped 
the chearfulneſs of my temper. But I am 
- tranquil and compoſed. What more ought 
we to expect in this ſtate of imperfection ? 
Could J but ſee this dear mother more re- 
conciled to my fate; were my loved Mrs. 
Beverly leſs affected with the conduct of 
her till wild and imprudent ſon, my ut- 
moſt wiſh would be gratified. Your ac- 
count of lady Caroline gives me great 
uneaſineſs.— Poor thoughtleſs creature! is 
it thus ſhe hopes to regain her huſband's 
affections? But by what you tell me, that 
is the leaſt of her ſtudy, Is it poſſible ſſie 
' ſhould be happy, living as ſhe does? No; 
in ſpite of her continual round of diſſipa- 
tion, a melancholy thought muſt now and _ 
then intrude. She once loved the roving | ; 
| Beverly.— Why do I ſigh at the mention 4 
5 of love? But this place, formerly a ſcene 2 
l of ſo much joy, will frequently recall plea- | 43 
ſures that I mult never hope to taſte again. | 1 
Z Why | 
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Why is my heart ſo ſuſceptible ? Why 1s 


it not ſatisfied with the pure and unmixed 


deligkts of friendſhip ?—Ir is. I accule it 
wrongfully. But they teize me, my dear. 


” —The worthy Mr. Brathwait—he means 


it for the beſt; — yet to what purpoſe 


ſhould he argue with me? Why raiſe 


ſcruples in my mind, which I can neither 


conquer nor remove? He would perſuade 


me the voluntary choice of a ſingle life is 
contrary to the will of heaven ; that it is 
{clfiſh, and fruſtrates the end of our crea- 
tion. 


I quote St. Paul on the occaſion. He 
tells me I do not underſtand the text; that 
St. Paul himſelf was a married man, as were 
molt of the apoſtles. -] endeavour to 
ſilence him, by reminding him of my awful 
vow ; upon which he turns to the Bible, 
and audibly reads: * If a woman alſo 
„ vow a vow unto the Lord, and bind 
„ herſelf by a bond, being in her father's 

Vol. III. B «© houſe 
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& houſe in her youth; then if her father 
„ difallow her in the day that he heareth 
&« it, not any of her vows or bonds, where- 
« with ſhe hath bound her ſoul, ſhall 
* ſtand ; and the Lord ſhall forgive her, 
e becauſe her father diſallowed her vow.” _ 


* 


«© Now, Madam,“ continues the good 
man, with an air of triumph, * what be- 
* comes of this bugbear of a vow ?— 
e your parent diſallows it, to ſpeak in the 
“ language of holy ſcripture ; it is there- 
© fore, to all intents and purpoſes, null 
« and void,” 


An agreeable ſurprize, my dear Clara! 
I am this moment informed the colonel is 
below, I haſten to welcome the worthy 


man. 
Adieu! 


Yours, 


fi; 
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my . To Mrs. BEVILL. 

5 I Fix though my dear Clara has always 

f told me truth, ſhe has not told me all 

w_ the truth. Why were the colonel's misfor- 

- tunes concealed from me? I ſhould have 

pbeen leſs ſhocked, had my friend been the 

te = relater : ſhe would have ſoftened the me- 

Tt > lancholy account. My ſurpriſe at the 

wll abrupt manner in which it was mentioned, 

WE almoſt overcame my ſpirits. Some neigh- 

a1 1 bouring family dined with us on the day 

1 is. of his arrival: they began in the uſual un- 

1 | + meaning forms, to condole with him on 

ny 5 > his reverſe of fortune ; though I could ob- 
1 ſerve a ſecret ſatisfaction in the midſt of 
their affected grief. 

_ The generality of people are much more 
1 liberal of their pity than congratulations. 

ER 4 Y "mn " 
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I was amazed; and the colonel a good 
deal embarraſſed. He endeavoured to 
change the converſation, nor did I then 
ſeek an explanation: but, in the after- 


noon, I aſked him to accompany me in a 


walk.—He complied, with that obliging 
readineſs with which he has ever endea- 
voured to gratify my every wiſh, —He af- 
fected an air of chearful compoſure, while 
I beſought him to tell me what new miſ- 
fortune had befallen him, He could not re- 
fuſe me the particulars, though I could ſee 
he generouſly wiſhed to conceal them from 


me.— ] was greatly affected, and, to ap- 
pearance, ſtood more in need of conſola- 
tion than himſelf. In reality, he made 


flight of the affair, launched out in praiſe 


of retirement; and deſcribed in glowing 2 


language the rural beauties of the little 
eſtate he is ſtill maſter of. 


I liſtened in ſilence, while the ſympathi- 
Zing tear ſtole down my cheek. He wiped * | 
off 
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off the falling drop, with inexpreſſible ten- 


derneſs in his looks and manner. Gene- 


* rous, lovely, Indiana! cried he, with emo- 


tion, I cannot bear this goodneſs, 


z 


Now, indeed, I am unhappy, ſince 1 
have the misfortune to afflict your gentle 


heart. O hide thoſe moving tears; my 
| philoſophy is too weak for this trial, —I 


left him a little abruptly—At that moment 
my vow was almoſt forgot; and I was 


on the point of making him an offer of my 
hand and fortune, as ſome reparation for 


the loſs he had ſuſtained, and borne with 


ſuch becoming fortitude, — Had I been 


free, gratitude for a paſſion like his,— 
= friendſhip, — heaven knows what would 


have been the conſequence of ſuch power- 
iul pleaders in his favour, But a ſew mi- 


nutes recollection ſhewed me my inability 
to reward his merit. 


B 3 He 
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He would have left us on the ſecond 
day of his viſit ; but Mamma's and Mrs.“ 
Beverley's preſſing importunities, ſtill de- 
tained him,—This moſt delicate of men 
has greatly changed his behaviour to me: 
he ſtill profeſſes the warmeſt friendſhip, 
bat cautiouſly avoids the leaſt hint of love. 
O that I could make him happy! if my 
fortune could contribute to it how readily 
would I ſhare it with him.—This is im- 
poſſible—Were I man indeed—but we poor 
females — - | 


Cuſtom muſt be our guide, by age grown 
blind— | 
Severe to all, but moſt to woman-kind, 


Did I tell you of the intimacy that now 
ſubſiſts between Miſs Boothby and me? 
It commenced as ſoon as the colonel left 
the country: his being here, ſhe told me, 
was the only reaſon for denying herſelf the 
long wiſhed-for pleaſure, as ſhe was pleal- 
ed to call it, of my acquaintance, —She is 
2 moſt 


1 
1 RET, : 
a moſt amiable engaging woman; we 
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ſometimes in our tete à tetés mention the 


7 agreeable Manly: it is, I find, 4 pleaſing 


ſubject to her ; neither time nor diſappoint- 


ment has been able to damp the fervor of 


her paſſion.— What would I give but I 


dare not indulge the pleaſing hope. — No, 


chi s change in his fortune has thrown ire 
obſtacles in the way of its accompliſhment; 


; » is above all mercenary conliderations. 


4. 


73, 


e 0 


If her love, perhaps too frank 17 avoned, 
could not excite a return, her fortune, to 
one of his diſintereſted way of thinking, 
will have but few attraction Qht 1.4 
card from the very lady Jam ſealing of: 
ſhe has been ſome weeks in London: ſhe 
intends us a viſit this evening-—little does 


ſhe think who is our gneſt—ought I not to. 


1 inform her the colonel is here? I fear her 
* ſurpriſe and emotion at the unexpected 


4 ; ſighit of him—Yes, I will write, I ſhould 


| with to be prepared on a like occaſion.— 


| 4 Our friend too, may chance to be a little 


„ em- 
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embarraſſed, —— Tis too late; her car- 
riage is at the gate: 1 tremble for her—- 
Ohl I foreſee her confuſion ; would it had 
been in my power to prevent it - But adieu. 
I ſee her enter the houſe : I will not cloſe 


my letter till I add a few particulars of 


her viſit. 


In CONTINUATION, 


On entering the drawing room, I found 
only Mrs, Beverly with our gueſt : Mam— 
ma and the Colonel had ftrolled into the 
park, —Miſs Boothby ran to embrace me. 
J expreſſed my joy at her return, and was 
haſtening to inform her who ſhe muſt ſoon 
expect to ſee make his appearance; but 
before the words were uttered, open flew 


the door, and in came the redoubtable 


Twain, leading the marchioneſs—My friend 
ſtood with her back towards them. — On 
hearing ſomebody enter, ſhe haſtily turn- 
ed round—ſhe ſtarted—her colour chang- 

ed; 
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ed; and, faultering out an incoherent 
compliment to Mamma, ſhe hurried to a 
ſeat, hardly knowing what ſhe did. The 


poor Colonel was in no leſs confuſion: he 
made her a reſpectful bow, and placed 
himſelf at ſome diſtance from her, not 


daring to glance his eyes to that fide of the 


room where ſhe was. You, my gay friend, 


might perhaps have enjoyed a ſcene ſuffici- 


= ently ridiculous : but far different was the 
effect it had on me. I endeavoured to re- 


| lieve them from their embarraſſment, by 
ſome trifling ſubject : I believe it was that 


never-failing topic, the weather; for I re- 
member the Colonel ſagaciouſly obſerved it 
was very warm, though in reality it was 


one of the cooleſt evenings we have had 
this ſeaſon z but that was a trifle; to ſay 


ſomething was all that was neceſſary. My 


ideas were not much clearer than his. It 


is certain, for the firſt ten minutes, our 


A converiation was a kind of croſs purpoſe, 
ad we might juſtly be ſaid to ſpeak and 


mg yet 
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yet ſay nothing. Miſs Boothby was ſilent, 
but her fan was not unemployed ; though, 


as I before ſaid, no heat but the gentle 


flame of love could make it neceſſary. 


efore the tea-equipage made its ap- 


pearance, we began to regain ſome degree 
of compoſure; and the Colonel had fo 
much preſence of mind, as, on obſerving 


the ſervants not immediately fetching the: 
fair one's cup, to haften, in his uſual grace- 


ful manner, to perform that little ſervice 
to the bluſhing and ſweetly ſmiling Miſs 
Boothby, whoſe lips trembled while ſhe 
apologized for the trouble ſhe gave him ; 
which was anſwered by a reſpectful bow. 
He reſumed his ſeat : the ſervants retired ; 
and the remainder of the viſit paſſed off 
with tolerable eaſe on all ſides. 


| Juſt before ſhe left us, ſhe drew me , 


aſide, and preſſing my hand, O Miſs 


= * whiſpered ſhe, I am undone 
«© why 
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J bs 1 did I ſee this dangerouſly charming 


Huſh,” added ſhe, ſeeing me 


t man? 


about to anſwer, he is here.“ 


He took her hand to lead her to the 


carriage. She locked bagk at me with 


3 
meaning in her eyes; * To- morrow morn- 


ing, my dear Indiana,” cried ſhe, J 
= © expect the pleaſure of your company; L 
have a thouſand things to ſay to you.” 


"Fg 
5 15 


IN 


“J ſuppoſe ſo—this evening's viſit will 
ce be ſufficiently canvaſſed, I make no 


doubt.“ 


The Colonel was unuſually thoughtful 


| } | after ſhe was gone, Pray heaven ſhe was 
F the ſubject of thoſe thoughts! Adieu, my 


Clara, my friend. I am going to write to 
our dear Fanny: need I tell you I am ever 


Yours, 


IN DTANA Dansy 2 
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LE IIA V. 
To Miſs D A Lay: 


LAS, poor Colonel! a male crea- 

ture runs away with his eſtate, and 

a male ſeems inclined to run away with 

himſelf—That ſame Miſs What d' ye call her 

is a pretty comely damſel, by all accounts 

Forgive me, Indiana, but ] have other- 

rays diſpoſed of our friend, I ſhall abſo- 
lutely forbid the bans, 


My prophetic fpirit, which you know [ 
ſometimes boaſt of, foretells a happier 
fate for him; and in his I included a cer- 
tain fair nymph, who will, I hope, at 
length be convinced of the crying ſin of ce- 


libacy. I enter the liſt with your right reve- 


rend : read the incloſed elaborate piece of | 
eloquence, child; read it, I ſay, three times 
| every 
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every morning faſting; once at night, then 
1 place it under the ſmall pillow that graces 
your ladyſhip's bed; and be {ure to dream 


+ 6 


ok a tall, genteel, military beau, with 


2 black eyes, white teeth, and dimpled 


ſmiles My life for it, the charm will ope- 


rate if you follow my preicriptions—None 


of thoſe frowns, Indiana--I am in a gay 


humour; let me indulge it: the duce is 
in it if we have not had enough of the ſo- 


lemns, weeping, wailing, &c. &c. &c. 
Tes, I will indulge this dawn of hope that 


revives my ſoul. Dear dear creature, be 
propitious to our wiſhes, allowing the vio- 
tation of your abominable unnatural vow 
to be a ſin; all fins by ſincere repentance 
ſhall be forgiven: and if you do not by 
this time heartily, violently, and moſt un- 
feignedly repent; why then child, I ſay 
it's a miracle; that's all. The very incon- 
ſtancy ſo natural to our ſex, would con- 
vince me that you did, had you even made 
a more eligible choice, Was Indiana 
| Danby, 
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Danby, endowed with every grace of mind 
and perſon, ever deſigned for that peeviſh 

prim unſociable thing, called an Old Maid? 
— Ridiculous, unnatural—it is ablolutely 


flying in the face of heaven.— But for the 


proſecution of this argument, vide my 
ſermon. | 


J lay down my pen to indulge my 


mirth. Only think of your gay Clara's 


turning a caſuiſtical divine,..— Well, poſi- 
tively, one could not conceive a more ex- 
traordinary metamorphoſis. — Now I ſee 
your ſwect little mouth purſed up, and all 
your features expreſſing that pretty reſent- 
ment which my levity ſo often excites. 
What a comfortable lecture ſhould I have, 


were I with you, when you peruſe this curi- 


ous epiſtle ! —Ah, would to heaven I were, 


though I was to be ſcolded, nay, bear, for 
my ill-timed mirth, as I know my dear 
ſaucy- face will call it. — Heigh-ho ! the 
thoughts of the diſtance between us has 


made me grave,—Now is the time, could 
I keep 


”- 
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1 keep in one humour two minutes toge- 
ther, to write to you : I know you delight 
in the plaintive ſtrain; but it is changed 
already. Is it in nature to be grave, when 
I recolle& the ridiculous behaviour of that 
conſummate coquette lady Caroline; and 
Jam going to talk of her? | 


There never was ſuch a piece of modiſh 
aflectation—when in all the pride of beauty, 
her airs and graces--no, even then they 
were ſcarce ſuppertable.—But now, when 
that cruel enemy to fine faces has made 
ſuch ravages in her's, to liſp, and ogle, 
ro nick-name God's creatures, is paſt all 
enduring. 


Her ladyſhip yeſterday honoured me 


with a viſit, accompanied by her ſiſter. I 


had not preſence of mind enough to give 
orders to be denied to her, or I ſhould 
certainly have faved myſelf from that tor- 
rent of impertinence which for more than 


gan hour I was forced to endure with none 
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of the moſt Chriſtian patience, =—In ſhe 


uttered ; her dreſs tout à fait a la mode 
de Paris. 


% My dear Mrs. Beville, I am infinitely 
& rejoiced to find you in good health; it 
de is an age ſince I had the happineſs of ſee- 
* ing you: but J have ſuch an inundation 


into a chair, as if fatigued with the bare 
recollection of them. 


OO Madam, one muſt not hope to en- 


* groſs much of the company of you fine 


ladies; you are a public good.” 


« Why really, my dear,” interrupted © 
ſhe, interpreting my ſpeech into a compli- 


ment, the public are ite, indebted 


to us.“ 


« That is without diſpute,” ſaid I ; © for 
”" you certainly treat them ſufficiently often 
« with 
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bs ith a ſight of your charms—but would 


44 not this treat be {till more prized if they 


1 ſeldomer enjoyed it * 


& Lard, child,” cried ſhe with an affect- 


5 ed laugb, e what mighty ſober notions 


you have imbibed ſince you have com- 


= << menced that domeſtic thing a wife 


E 


« You allow then,” returned I, * that 


a wife is a domeſtic being.“ 


« Why aye,” ſaid ſhe, “in the age of 


F * Methuſalem they might be ſo; but we 
1 moderns have more ſpirit : commend 


me to my favourite Ovid's advice— 


In every public place by turns be ſhown; 
In vain you're fair, while you remain 
unknown.— 


Y Repeating with a theatrical air, 


* may 
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« I may ſwer this well choſen quota! 
« tion,” ſaid I, „with another equally 
& true.” 


« Beauty ſoon grows familiar to the eye: 
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| « And we have been told too much fa- 
1 « miliarity breeds contempt.” 


& Bleſs me, my dear, you are mighty 
« grave and ſententious all of a ſudden : is 
« jt in nature that you ſhould be the once 
& gay, witty Miſs Freemore * The old 
« dowagers of the grove have quite ſpoilt 
you, child; but now I mention them, 
6% how are the good ſober antiques?“ 


« If 1 could gueſs who you mean by 
t that epithet, I ſhouid be better able to 
© anſwer your queſtion.” 


_ My 


Miſs INDIAN A DAN BY. 43 


# = 


= <= My ſtars! Mrs. Bevill, you abſolutely 
b amaze me. This affected gravity fits as 
b F « aukwardly on you as Lady B—'s falſe 
© | « curls,” 


= < Bright ſimile, Lady Caroline; but in 
© < ſpite of your ſmartneſs, I am going to 
= << aſk a very grave queſtion, When did 
you hear from Mr. Beverly?“ 


= *© Grave!” cried ſhe, laughing, © it is 
5 4 « the very quinteſſence of gravity, When 
: did I hear from Mr. Beverly? I will 
b take my death I cannot recollect when I 
2 4 heard from him.” Do you? Julia,” 
+ turning to her ſiſter, * O, now I remem- 
10 : ber: it was the very day I was going to 
4 | + the ducheſs of N——'s maſquerade : 


What on earth could you be doing that 
F you was not there; not a creature alive 
7 Jof any taſte but yourſelf was abſent. O 
7 Lit was the moſt divine afſembly—1 ſhall 
.Y never 
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© never forget the envy of that affected 
« prude, Bell Draper, when ſhe ſaw how 
6 ] was followed by her dear Lord G-; 
she has an infinite deal of wit, and is ab- 

„ ſolutely the very prettieſt fellow I know, 
« Do not you remember the compliment ; 

& he paid me, Julia, when he firſt accoſt. 

« ed me?—I am ſure you do not know | 
& me,“ ſaid I. 
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&« Ah, how can I fail?” returned he, 1 
© ſince by her graceful ſteps, the queen of 
e love is known, + 


Poor neglected Bell was cloſe at my 
& elbow : ſhe fluttered her fan to tatters 
de with vexation. I do love to mortif/ 
< thoſe conceited creatures who think them- 
ſelves handſome, She is a moſt conſum- 
mate prude too, and rails unmercifully at 
c every. innocent freedom; but innocent 4H 
* freedoms are not to her taſte, though 
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4 1 e the town belies her, if ſhe is as ſqueam- 
X<« iſhto others of a different nature.“ 


* 1 In this manner ſhe ran on; nor was out 
© of breath till ſhe had demoliſhed the repu- 
7 tation of half her acquaintance : but to de- 
ry : © ſcribe the airs and graces that accompanied 
"ZE what ſhe uttered, is impoſſible. I abſo- 
© lutely think ſhe 1s a thouſand times more 
1 Vain than when ſhe had a title to be ſo— 
1 1 nor is there any thing uncommon in this. 
o. who have but a doubtful pretenſion 
to what they wiſh to be poſſeſſed of, are 
eren, moſt tenacious of their imaginary 
ho Who fo proud as your half-bred 


gentry Poor inſignificant creature! how 
1 1 her! 


Is 


This ſame amazing pretty fellow, Lord 
6, if the town does not belie her, to uſe 
4 her own expreſſion, is ſufficiently in her 
x good graces — She has infected me — I 
know you will chide me for this hint; I 
9 muſt 
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muſt own it borders rather upon ſcandal, 
and that is a ſpecies of wit particularly 
adapted to your taſte. 


No more complaints of ſhort letters— 
One, two, three; abſolutely a little vo- 
lume. Adieu, my lovely, beſt loved friend. 
Bevill ſends you his kindeſt wiſhes. Mine 
to all the worthies of your hall—our hero i 
in particular Do not be refractory, Indi- 5 
ana, or you will violently | MW 
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LETTER VL 
To Mrs. BEVIIL I. 


AD I not been prevented from re- 
E turning an immediate anſwer to my 
4 dear Clara's letter, you ſhould not have 
been diſappointed of the expected lecture, 
and which you moſt richly deſerve: but 
5 + | now my reſentment is alittle ſubſided. Nor 
h 1 is this all ; my thoughts are at preſent fo 
5 5 totally engroſſed by the affecting ſcene I 
1 ; have been engaged in, that I cannot parti- 
=X cularly. anſwer the exceptionable part of 
Y * your, too full of levity as it is, welcome 
1 | : | epiſtle, 


Ah, my dear, poor Colonel Manly has 
bid me, I fear, an eternal adieu! Till this 
morning he has cautiouſly avoided giving 
me any hints of the continuance of his paſ- 
fhon— 


—— 


— — l 


his wiſhes. He condemned his weakne; | | 
was the only probable remedy for his hope 7 3 54 


himſelf the happineſs of ſeeing me. Yes, 
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fion—but the proſpect of our ſeparation 2 


got the better of the painful reſtraint he 


had impoſed upon himſelf He now ſought 
an opportunity of ſpeaking to me in pri- 9 
vate What a converſation | —I was exceſ- 3 5 
ſively moved at his grief but he no long. 
er ſued for a return of paſſion: he rather, 1 


if poſſible, exaggerated the unſur mou ntable 1 # 
obſtacles that were placed between him and 


in coming to the grove—abſence, he ſaid, 
leſs love, He muſt, for the future, deny © C 4 


he would tear himſelf from all he held dea 
on earth, and bury himſelf in a joyleſs . „ 


Eh 8 
r 2 
5 . 


tirement; for joyleſs every place muſt be 


to him when I was abſent. But why do 
dwell on the melancholy ſcene! He is gone; i 
that unparalleled friend, that moſt wor: 4 


thy of his ſex: and I, who earneſtly wiſh 


his felicity, am, alas ! the cauſe of his di- 
treſs. 4 
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Poor Miſs Boothby too —how I pity 


ner! She heard he was going, and came 
= privately to the hall. I was ſurpriſed when 
| "3 | informed of her unexpected viſit. She begged 
leave to go into my dreſſing room, that 

from the windows which front the road 


dhe might fee him depart. 


« One laſt look,” ſaid ſhe with emo- 


2 tion, I may be indulged in. I know 
1 your gentle heart, my Indiana,“ conti- 
4 : nued the, „will rather ſympathize in my 
3 » „ ſorrow, than too ſeverely condemn my 
.  < involuntary weakneſs,” 


I embraced, and led her to the apart- 


ment, where I was obliged to leave her to, 


"= her melancholy Wannen x 


e When 
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When the colonel was gone, I haſtened | 
up to herz ſhe had caſt herſelf into a chair, | x 
almoſt lifeleſs: it was with difficulty 1 9 
could prevent her fainting. I endeavoured | 
Ah), my friend, my indulgent friend,“ 3 1 

cried ſhe, © how I expoſe myſelf! 1 bluſh | 48 
e at my folly; yet why ſhould I be aſham- = 
ed to acknowledge my partiality for A 1 
: * an object ſo every way worthy my re. 4 
e gard. My heart was loſt before 1 had 3 | 4 
« [ejſure to call my pride or reaſon to my 1 : % 
« aid. Thi heart, which others har 
« found no eaſy conqueſt, is alſo become: ; A 
<« yoluntier in love, and yields unſued | 11 
6 for.“ x 


She ceaſed, and wiped her eyes; when 

1 7 - 1, 
hearing a noiſe on the ſtairs——** O hid: 

me!“ cried ſhe, ſtarting from her ſeat, 

— let 


— 3: 
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let me not have more witneſſes of my 
6 unhappy weakneſs.” 


] went to the door: it was only one of 


1 | the maids paſſing to another room - Miſs 
Y Booty followed me. 


0 Adieu my friend,“ e ſhe. 
3 4 Let me take this opportunity to eſcape 
e unnoticed. I ſhould die with confuſion 
mt were any of the family to ſee me. Con- 
4 4 4 fſcious of my motives for coming here, 
0 iz dare not meet the penetrating eyes 
of Mrs. Beverley or the Marchioneſs.” 
She preſſed my hand between hers, and 
nurried down the back ſtairs. I followed 
1 Land accompanied her to the carriage which 
1 waited for her at the entrance to the 


On my return I found mamma, Mrs. 
Pe, and Mr. Braithwait, in deep 
. con- 


* 
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conſultation, which my preſence interrupt- 
ed; by which I gueſſed the ſubject they 
had been engaged in. The good man 
aroſe and led me to a ſeat; hem'd, and 


placed himſelf by me, without quitting 
my hand. 


Well, Doctor,“ ſaid I, ſmiling, © what 


< new arguments have you been collect- 


ing? I gueſs by the importance of your 
looks, _ are going to renew the old 


725 topic.“ 


* <1 am ec Madam,“ anſwered he; 
* and may heaven give conviction to what = 


] am about to offer!“ 


Spare me,” interrupted I I:“ my mind 
** 15 at preſent but little prepared for ar- 
& oving.” 


« Excule 
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% Excuſe me, dear young lady,” cried 

he: if it is ſoftened by your ſeparation 
from one of the beſt of men, it is che 
very time I ſhould chuſe talk with you 
„on an affair which your parent, your 
friends have ſo much at heart; and in 
© which, from my great regard for yours 
e and their happineſs, I fo warmly intereſt 
= << myſelf, Heaven has now put it into 
5 . « your power to reward one whoſe virtue 
= has recommended him to its favour, 
3 Providence ſeems to afflict the deſerving 
BS *< colonel Manly only with a view of facil.- 


5 ” 3 Ne TAs : | 
RR 9 
* « >, ö 


8 W © tating his long-defired happineſs.” 


= © It you, my charming young lady, 
SE © have any generoſity ; if you have any 
a © graticuce for a paſſion fo conſtant as his 
=_ © has been, now is the time to manifeſt that 

noble difintereſted manner of acting, of 
= © which I have always believed you fo ca- 

—_ <* pable.“ 

C2 " "0 
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* 


The Marchioneſs, your mother, let 
% me call her, to give the more weight to 
my perſuaſions, that beſt of parents, ear- 
* neſtly wiſhes to ſee your fates united: 


« this only can ſweeten the remainder of | 
< thoſe days, too many of which your 
1 misfortunes have already imbittered. Du- 
« ry to your parent is an expreſs command- 
« ment; thoſe who violate it incur the 28 
„ higheſt guilt. From your raſh voõwWw 1 
have already proved you may be dif- 
„ penſed. I will even venture to abſolve _ 
« you, nor fear to take the puniſhment 


* on myſelf.“ 


And do you,” cried I, riſing, and 
caſting myſelf at the feet of my mother, $ f 
« Ah! Madam, do you too think lightly * 
e of my ſacred engagement? Pity me! 9 1 
4 What can 1 do? alas! were I even 4 5 
« free, I fear my refractory heart would ® 


« {ti/] oppoſe your wiſhes.” 
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; . I 


X <« Riſe, my loved Indiana,“ cried ſhe ; 
3 8 «1 have no wifh but for your happinels. 
- 7 © | ſhould be ſorry to put any force on 
5 Fl <« your inclinations. I hoped that fatal 
f 1 , e vow was the moſt material obſtacle to a 
r 5 = e njon I own I greatly deſire ſhould take 
. ; e place, But if you cannot return the 
A 7 % amiable Manly's paſſion, there is NG re- 
b 3 * medy: I muſt give up the flattering 
XX < with I had too fondly cheriſhed, His 
4 ; % uncommon merit endears him to me; I 
15 : am concerned at his misfortunes, and 
| <6 earneſtly deſired to make him amends for 
L the loſs of his eſtate, by giving him a 
3 [ « treaſure—Ah! my child, ſuch you ap- 
2 b pear to a fond parent, and ſuch I am 
ure he would have eſteemed you. But 
2 4 ] ſee you are affected, added ſhe, em- 
| YN E bracing me, and tenderly wiping off my 
42 tears. | 


ww ED 


C 4 „ Tot 
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% You are too good,” faid I, I am 
* an unhappy creature, unworthy this kind 


e indulgence.” “ But tell me, Sir,” turn. # 


ing to Mr. Brathwait; © inſtruct me in 


* my duty; you are a pious man, and ca- w : 
„ pable to direct me: next to heaven [ ? 
certainly owe obedience to my parent; 
„ teach me, if it be poſſible, to reconcile F 
them in one diſtreſſing inſtance : renew C 
* your argument; you ſhall find me open 1 
* to conviction: but beware leſt your 
« friendſhip for us ſhould bias your better % 
judgment; ſince thoſe whoſe happineſs is 
« dearer to me than life, ſo ſirenuouſly Þ 


** oppoſe my continuing fingle.” 


I pauſed, and raiſing my eyes to heaven, 5 wa 
O thou awful Being!” continued I, 
* whom with my whole heart I reverence, 8 I 
o inſtruct me how to act. I caſt myſelf on 


% thy mercy.” 
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Mrs. Beverly aroſe, and taking my hand, 
e compoſe yourſelf, deareſt Indiana,” ſaid 
ſhe. <** You permit us to hope; and how» 
« ever diſtant its accompliſhment may be, 
te the bare probability of ſeeing you one 
de day happy, will be our conſolation till 
e the wiſhed-for time arrives. You can- 
ee not wonder at the Marchioneſs's anxiety, 
% nor that ſhe ſhould earneſtly deſire to ſee 
% her loved daughter united to ſome wor- 
„ thy man who may be her protector, 
hen“ — 


* Oh! ſpare me, Madam,” interrupted 
I, I dare not look forward to that dreads 
X ed event, O may I never live to expe- 
Z T &« rience the loſs of my eftimable parent.” 


Let a regard to the happineſs of that 
& juſtly-eſteemed parent then,” cried Mr. 
= Eratiwait, © give weight to my arguments. 
II Colonel Manly is doomed to be un- 
4 C5. « ſucceſsful. 
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ti ſucceſsful in his paſſion, let us yet hope 
* ſome other deſerving man may be more 
& fortunate.*? 


* permit me to retire,” ſaid I, turning 
to my Mamma, I will go and . 
heaven for direction.“ 


So faying, I curt'fied, and haſtened to 
my apartment, with a mind in the utmoſt 
perplexity and diſtreſs. 


And now, my dear Clara — but why 
ſhould I aſk your advice? I know what 


it will be before you give it. Yet lightly as 


you all treat this fatal vow—fatal I call it, 
not from that repentance you with too much 
levity ſuppoſe, but becauſe it is ſo diſ- 
pleaſing to my parent. Little as you think 
of the conſequence of violating it, I ſay 1 


am convinced, were e I perſuaded to do ſo, 
I ſhould 
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I ſhould never after enjoy a moment's 


* 
3 
* * FI x 3 
1 
* . 1 

5 

WA 


peace, 


Ah! Mrs. Bevill! my friends are cruelly 
kind in their miſtaken ſolicitude for my 
happineſs. Why am I not ſuffered quietly 
to glide through life in that tranquility I 
have deliberately choſen? I own the mar- 
riage ſtate—but what a lottery is that !— 
How few like you, my Clara, draw a prize? 
When they do, I freely own it is to be pre- 
ferred to a ſingle life but after ſuch diſap- 
pointments as I have met with—no, it is 


impoſſible I ſhould ever love again. 


My amiable, my unfortunate brother, 
you have punctually followed my inſtruc- 
tions: I too have kept the painful reſolu- 
tion J had made not to mention him; but 
now let me give one more ſigh to his dear 
memory. Alas! what is become of him? 
a ſecret grief preys upon my beloved mam- 

CES 1 
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ma; the more dangerous for its conceal- 
ment. Is it not ſurpriſing that we have had 
no account of him this long long time ſince 
he left us, notwithſtanding our moſt dili- 
gent enquiries ! ? How ſhould I rejoice to 
ſee him! I truſt, my heart is cured of its 
criminal attachment ; but ſurely I may be 
permitted to love him as a brother, as a 
friend.— I will drop the dangerous ſubject ; 
it is dangerous to my peace. 


Adieu ! 


InDiana DanBy. 


LETTER 


£208 „ 
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LET TER TE 
To Miſs Dansy, 


Finp my dear Indiana is determined to 
make me grave in ſpite of nature.— 


What a Letter is your laſt. —Never ſend 


me ſuch another, I have hardly opened 


my lips ſince. I received it; and to aim at a 


ſmile would now be a fruitleſs attempt. 1 
am as ſober as if I had paid a viſit to what's 


his name's cave. Have a little mercy; if 


= 


you go into the plaintives I ſhall abſolutely 
be fit for no living thing. Bevill will have 
no reaſon to thank you for the metamor- 


phoſis you have cauſed in his help- -mate.. 


It was but this morning he come into my 
dreſſing- room, and, like a good ſpouſe as 
het is, took my hand: ** What! is the mat- 

TY ” irs 
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« ter, my dear Clara? You ſeem low— 
« ſpirited. Will you take an airing ?”— 


„ No,” was my anſwer : ſhort, but not 
very ſweet. 


66 Well, but tell me, my deareſt life, 
&« (he is a well-ſpoken man you know) has 
e any thing happened to give you uneaſi- 


© neſs? — Your friend. — I hope no new 
@ 


& misfortune has befallen her.“ 
„No, again,” my laconick reply. 


* You ſeem very ſond of that little mo- 
e noſyllable to-day, my dear,” ſaid he; 
dc it is well for me it was not always ſo 
« much in favour.” Did you ever ſuſpect 
Bevill to have wit ? 


« Do not peſter me with queſtions,” 


cried 1; „I am vexed; I am grave; 1 
cannot ſpeak,” 
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The nurſe entered at that moment with 
my boy. — His fond father, ſpite of 


good examples—the man has no taſte for 
the accompliſhments of a modern huſband, 
you may believe I frequently bluſh for 
him. | 


He took the child in his arms; © Go, 
% my little prattler, ſaid he, © and ſmile 
your mamma into a good humour.“ 


He brought him to me-! believe 1 
might ſo far forget myſelf as to kiſs the 
dear creature but what am I about? we 
mothers — O Indiana, my dear Indiana, 
haſten to be one, were it but to keep your 
friend in countenance, 


One part of our converſation, however, 
I cannot omit, becauſe it pleaſed me, and 
becauſe I think it will pleaſe you, Finding 


every 
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every attempt failed to raiſe my dejected ſpi- 


rits, he at laſt propoſed paying you a viſit; 


ſaid the country air would be of ſervice to 
me; and for his part he longed to pay his 


perſonal reſpects to my fair friend, — This 3% 


had the deſired effect. 


% Dear Mr. Bevill!“ cried I, in rap- 
tures, © are you ſerious ?”? 


3 


«©: Yes, my dear,” returned he, ſmiling, 
„though not quite ſo ſerious as you was 
„ Juſt now,” 

«© Well, poſitively, you are an obliging 
&« creature,” ſaid I; & but do not trifle 
« with me.“ 


e No, Clara, I never could learn that 
* agreeable art, though a certain lady of 
% my acquaintance, who is a perfect adept 

3 in 


c Ut 


it 


* 


4 
Sa 
7 72 " 
£2 

3 

22 

Ye 
* 

SEM 

. 
N . 

92 ö 
1 
« * 
XS 
gd 
P72 
ZW: 
— 
8 
8 
+ 
1 N 
3 

3 

PR tg 
9 

3 
INE! 
345 

22 
. 

Ned 
- 5 
8 
Ra 
—_ 

« 7 
E 
5 

N 
THE 
4 3 
2 
AX 4 
XX 
N 
5 2 = 

S Ve] 
2 Ws \ 

27 

3 
2 

3 
* 


Mijs INDIAN A DanBy. 65 


cin it, is continually ſetting me the ex- 
c ample,” ö 


e We ſeem to have changed characters, 


4 Bevill ; you abſolutely rally with infinite 


« ſmartneſs to- day — but go on : this is 
e your time to ſhine, when my wit is un- 
der an eclipſe; do not be too vain, how- 
«ever; the cloud will diſperſe now you 


have given me ſuch enlivening hopes. 


O let me but once again fee my Indiana, 
« and I bid defiance to the ſpleen and all 
„its melancholy train.“ 


Now, my dear Indiana, let your hand- 
maidens prepare my old apartment; but 
caution honeſt Martha not to be ſo profuſe 


of ner flowers. Do you remember how we 


were diverted laſt time I was with you, at 


the elegance of her taſte, when with infinite 
pains the good foul had dizened out the 


doom like a milk-maid's garland ?—Pity to 


my 
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my weak nerves obliged me to demoliſh. 
the ſtately fabrick of ſweets ſhe had labour- 
ed to rear. O my lovely girl! what happy 
ſcenes ruſh upon my memory? How many | 
delightful tẽte- a- tetẽs have I there enjoyed 
with you, and will again ? 


- "TY Indiana, I am convinced fortune, 
ſo long perverſe, will at length ſmile upon 
you, and do juſtice to your merit but let 
us have a little more chat about this ſaid 
apartment, 


It was once yours; I think you told 
me you liked it becauſe of the extenſive 
proſpect from the windows —— and you 
at laſt diſliked it for a nearer proſpect of a 
different kind, though moſt fair ones would 
have thought the laſt by far the moſt de- 
hghtful. You know what I mean—a cer- 
tain reſemblance of a certain pretty fellow 
is placed exactly oppoſite to the foot of the 
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bell the ſaid portrait at full length, dreſſed 
in a Spaniſh habit, with a book in its hand 
(he is a very contemplative gentleman you 
= know) makes no ſmall figure ; often have 
l examined it; the painter has not been 
able with all his art to do him juſtice—to 
give the devil his due, the wretch has an 
*X inimitable face—he has, however, happily 
, | enough, caught the eaſy gracefulneſs of his 
4 perſon — but his eyes — no, it is himſelf 
only that can give that fire and expreſſion 
1 = which is ſo natural to them, at other times 
5 that ſoft languor which is ſo ſeducing.— 
Heigh-ho! I have abſolutely almoſt talked 
myſelf into love with him—but this is the 
bright fide of the picture. Inconſtancy, 
= wildneſs, and a thouſand other faults, throw 
3 fo deep a ſhade over it, that its beauties are 
almoſt totally eclipſed. —Such is the rov- 
= | ing Beverly! the bitter over-balances the 
weet. 


O, I 
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O, 1 had almoſt forget to tell you, that 


wretch, Colonel Manly's pretended brother, 
as I muſt ſtill think him, is endeavouring 
to ſell the eſtate, in order to go abroad 
again. Does not this loc k a little ſuſpicious? 
for would any man in his ſenſes prefer a 
foreign clime to his native country? eſpe- 
cially when that country is England? now 


too, when he is in ſuch flouriſhing circum- 
ſtances, and with ſuch a collection of — 
brats—I was going to ſay: but the poor 


children are innocent, whatever their parents 
may be—but with ſo large a family, then 
let it be, Do you think any reaſonable 
creature would be inclined to take ſo long a 


voyage as that he propoſes, if he durſt ſtay 


where is? Bevill is inclined to be of my 
8 what ſignifies our opi— 


nion? Poſſeſſion is nine points of the 


law. 
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The dear Manly was, I think, too paſ- 
ſive in the affair, though the creature, in- 
deed, produced what was eſteemed ſuffi- 
& cient proofs of his right and title, and told 
g 2 a very plauſible ſtory, as moſt people 
1 thought; but my faith would never re- 
move mountains; TI am in general rather 
inclined to the credulous, 


Of the three cardinal virtues, hope is 
my favourite: I have ſpoke modeſtly of 
the firſt; and for my charity, you will 
not think I abound in it, by the judgment 
JI have, perhaps, without reaſon, formed 
9 : of this man, TY 


But for hope! that dear cordial of life, 
that charming flatterer, which tells me I 
ſhall fo ſoon ſee my Indiana — ah! pray 
heaven it may not deceive me! or I diſ- 
card it for ever. —Adiea ! | 
4 Gallop 
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LET I EM 


To Miſs DAx By. 


_- DIEU! ſhe cried, and waved her 
+ lilly hand—ah ! that vile thing call- 
cd parting—ſhall I ever forget your ſweet 
ſorrow, or ſweeter form, when ſtanding on 
the little green mount at ſome diſtance from 
the hall, your eyes followed me, till the 
envious carriage drove me from your ſight 
After you there was no object worth 
looking at ; I reclined myſelf back in the 
coach, and lived over again in imagination 
the happy happy month I had ſpent'in your 
dear ſociety, 


Again I rambled with you over the de- 
XX lightful walks that ſurround your caſtle; I 
3 * | ſeemed 
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ſeemed again to liſten to your plaintive 
voice; nor were the reſt of your worthies 
forgot : in particular, I feel a moſt violent 
penchant for that honeſt literal old ſoul, my 
fellow caſuiſt. If he gains his cauſe, I ſhall = S 
abſolutely be downright in love with him; 
and he, I think, had no antipathy to my 
ladyſhip, though I ſometimes made him a 
ary about * Kon 4+ 


2 * * 


of 


Feten Bevill he has marr'd my fortune, 
You ſee old and young admire me, cried 
Bp who knows what might have happened 
had I been a little leſs — in wh mo- 


* 


tions? TY 


As 1. live,” A Wieder from our dear Manly! 3 
My good ſpouſe wilt-not ſuffer me to play ; : | 
the jealous wife, for he makes me the 7 - 
confidante of all his epiſtles: but on ſecond 0 5 | 

thoughts, does not this over-officiouſneſs 38 
argue aKind!of conſciouſneſs of--of—1 do 
Helge. not ll 
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not rightly know what; but I could wiſh, 
methinks, for ſome pretence for a little 
gentle matrimonial altercation now-and- 
then, by way of rouſing us from this dead 
calm: any thing for the ſake of dear va- 
riety-—beſides, it is ſo unfaſhionable for a 
man and wife to have no diſputes z it ren- 
ders converſation fo flat too But the man 
is afraid to put his authority to the proof, 
and dares not try whether I remember the 
leſſon I with no great fluency repeated on 
a certain memorable occaſion — but no 
more trifling at preſent. Firſt, I have 


learned to be methodical of honeſt Mr. 


Braithwaic—Firlt, I fay, becauſe I am ge- 


ing to tranſcribe the Colonel's letter. Se- 


condly, becauſe you will be both pleaſed 


and ſurpriſed at its contents. And laſtly, 
36 | becauſe I find myſelf in the humour to ſend 
vou a packet of inſignificant chat, from 
3 which the tranſcribing of this letter will 
bappily fave you, 


Vol. III. ˙ 
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-L-E E;T-E Bi 


To JoHN BEI LL, Eſq; 


ST OUR agreeable letters, my dear 
' Bevill, greatly add to the pleaſure I 
am beginning to taſte in my calm retreat, 
Yes, my friend, reaſon and philoſophy 
{deſpair too, I may add) will, I hope, at 
length triumph over my ill-fated paſſion. 
I remember one of your maxims was, that 
love could not long exiſt without hope; 
and, upon my word, now I have more 
ſtrictly examined my heart, I begin to think 
there 1s ſome truth in your obſervation ; 
for till now, I do not believe that dear 
deluſive flatterer had ever totally abandoned 
he. 


D 2 The 
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The adorable Indiana is ſtill the object 
of my fondeſt eſteem and admiration, 


Her lovely. image haunts me perpetually, 
and gives charms to every object that 


ſurrounds me; but I am no Jonger un- 
happy, a kind of pleaſing melancholy 
has taken poſſeſſion of me. Ah! Bevill, 
I fear I triumph without a victory: why 
elſe does this ſubject run away with my 
pen, contrary to my intentions, when I fit 
down to write? 


I have a ſurpriſing piece of news to tell 
you; ; it js ſo ſurpriſing that I can ſcarce 
give credit to my ſenſes my eſtate is re- 
ſtored to me you are amazed ! believe 
me, Iam no leſs ſo—But to be more par- 


ticular I yeſterday received an N 


pilit from my attorney... 


— 


The 


2 
I 
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« The gore neſs you intruſted to my ma- 
64 nagement, ſaid he, © is ſettled, and I 
« hope to your ſatisfaction. Every body 
e allows it to be an uncommonly reaſon- 
able purchaſe; but your brother had 


immediate occaſion for the money, or 


«© he would never have diſpoſed of it on 
& thoſe terms. 


I ſtared What purchaſe ?” cried J. 


l do not underſtand you.“ 


cc Not underſtand me, Sir l- repeated 
he,—* But perhaps you did not expect the 
affair would be ſo ſoondetermined—1 have 


indeed uſed my utmoſt diligence; and 
you are ſo univerſally eſteemed —bowing 


« —that few choſe to bid againſt me. The 


= * whole eſtate, which every body believed to 
= < be at leaſt worth thirty thouſand pounds, 
dis once more yours for twenty.“ 


* « I have 
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f have brought you the writings,” 
continued he; © and, according to the in. 
„ ſtructions you gave me, have paid the 
money I received for that purpoſe. You 
© was pleaſed to leave the whole affair to 
« my management, and I have reaſon to 


„believe you will not accuſe me of making 


san ill uſe of that truſt,” 


« Mr. Manly propoſes leaving England 


“ as foon as his health Will permit; he. 
thinks he enjoys it better in the climate 


to which he has been ſo long accuſtomed, 


6 than in this, though his 2 e 


I was clo aſtoniſhed at what — told me, 
that I had not power to interrupt bim. 


Mean time, he produced the . writings, 


which confirmed what he ſaid, While I 
pretended to be reading them, I had time 
to reflect in what manner 1 ſhould proceed 


in 
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in ſo odd an affair. I at laſt determin- 
ed to let him remain in the belief that he 
had acted by my order, till, if poſſible, I 
diſcovered who has conferred on me this 
unexpected, and, I muſt ſay, unwilhed- 
for obligation— My relations, though they 
have it amply in their power but it is ri- 
diculous to ſuppoſe any of them would act 
in this uncommonly diſintereſted and noble 
manner; ſince, on other more trifling oc- 
caſions, I have found them fo backward in 
inſtances of friendſhip, But who then can 
it be? Beville, my dear friend, help me 
© to unravel this myſtery — The generous In- 
EZ diana—By heavens! if I thought—I can- 
not bear the ſuppoſition, —her love was all 
my ambition aſpired to—The Marchioneſs 
Mrs. Beverly - No! it is romantick, ridi- 
culous, abſurd, to imagine it My thoughts 
are all perplexity and confuſion. 


2 4 L have 
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I have already given orders for my 
journey to town——Yes, I will trace out 
cheſe——what ſhall I call them? They 
meant, no doubt, to make me happy; 
but, on the contrary, I ſhall never enjoy a 
moment's peace til] I have reſtored to 
them that gift which nothing ſhall prevail 
on me to accept. Riches is not that which 
is wanting to my felicity ; I have experi- 
enced how little that has in its power to 
beſtow. 


Perhaps Mrs. Bevill may be able to di- 
rect my enquiries. I depend much on her 
known penetration; I muſt beg her to 
engage in my cauſe, Never man was 


rendered more miſerable than I am by what 


moſt people would eſteem an extraordinary 
piece of good fortune. — | 


; Adieu 


* 2 flo "D D * % A. \ 9 : 3 
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Adieu! FP am impatient t to be in town ; ; 
1 look forward to the pleaſure of ſeeing 


you in a few days. —Believe me yours, 
with perfect eſteem, 
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LETTER X. 
| To Mrs. BEVII 1 


Fx w lines, my dear Clara Company 
. A. how vexatious is their unſeaſonable 


interruption——1 have a thouſand things 


to ſay to you, Miſs Boothby is in 
town; perhaps you have ſeen her Take 
care, my dear Mrs. Bevill, for the honour 
of our ſex, be cautious how you mention 
what I am going to hint to you : the world 
is too often unfavourable in its conſtruc- 
tions; few are able to make juſt allow- 
ances for the lengths to which a noble and 
diſintereſted paſſion may carry people. 


I am almoft convinced it is to her the 
Colonel is indebted for his good fortune: 
an inadyertent expreſſion or two, which in 

A | the 


"2. 
4 
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the fulneſs of her heart dropped froth her 
on taking, leave of me, and which this 
affair brings to remembrance, gives room 


for this ſaſpicion. 


Dear, generous girl! what can ſhe pro- 
mile herſelf from what ſhe has done? — 
Alas! a heart muſt be a free gift; it is 
not to be purchaſed: nay, this oppreſſing 
obligation, as the Colonel eſteems it, will 
rather be an obſtacle, than a furtherance 


to her wiſhes. But let me not wrong 


her; I really believe her motives were 
perfectly difinterefted——T talk as if I was: 
certain it is to her he is indebted but 
who elſe can J ſo juſtly ſuſpect? ſhe is ra- 
ther of a romantic turn, and violent both 
in love and friendſhip—I am ſent for Be 
cautious, my dear Clara; I may be miſ- 
taken, —perhaps the Colonel will be able 
to diſcover his benefactor without our aſſiſt- 
ance, If it ſhould be Miſs Boothby—T 

D 6 think 
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tude— Another fummons——how 


teaſing!—T hardly know what I write, 
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To Miſs Dansy. 


is i * 
* 


| PW EN TY thouſand.pounds prinei- 
1 pal money; —The deuce is in it if 
that cannot purchaſe a-huſband! No need 
of our ſagacity, child. The Colonel and 
Bevill laid their wiſe heads together to 
ſuch- good purpoſe, that they have robbed. 
me of the merit I intended to have made. 
olf our notable diſcovery. 


1 treaſured up your mighty prudent cau- 
tion, and determined to delay it till I ſaw. 
their inquiries ineffectual; then would I 
have made a parade of my penetration. 


0 how I ſhould have triumphed over 
theſe: conceited lords of the creation - but 
| for 


for your vile delicacy —ſo wondrous te 
nacious of the honour of our ſex——How 
effectually ſhould T have afferted it, while 
I ſhewed the two poor puzzled wretches 
with what eaſe female wit was able to un- 
ravela myſtery, un to wag ſtupid brains 
pony. FF 


> 2 # 2 * * 


: — * 
. — * . * 


But while 1 deliberated, Bevill this 
morning enters my dreMi Ing- room, WOn- TY 
derment in his face; When diſmiſſing my 8 
Abigail You' will be fu ifprifed at what 7 
* am poitig to tell you, my dear Clara,“ 
cried he, almoſt out of breath with eager- 
neſs : theſe men boaſt much of their re- 
tentive faculty. Do 3 adtmire their 
arrogant Pera e OLE 00 
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« Never be too confident of any thing, 8 
ſaid I, compoſedly; “ a wonder laſts but 
< nine days and 1 will lay my life I, 


„ hae 
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% have known this mighty ſecret you are 


going to communicate, this age.“ 


« Impoſiible l. my dear,” cried he, ſtill. 
pluming himſelf on his notable diſcovery. 


„Lord! Bevill, you are ſo conceited 
6 but I am determined to mortify - 
„your vanity——You- was going to tell 
% me the Colonel is indebted to- to 
I burſt. into a loud nn creature 
was piqued. 


« Your mirth is a little unſeaſonable, 
« Madam but as you pleaſe.“ —Up he 
got, and paced about the apartment, biting; 
his lips with great dignity in his air, as he 
imagined. , I likewiſe aroſe, and laying my 
hand on his arm, with a gracious ſmile, — 
Not more unſeaſonable than your ſtately 
«© gravity, Sir,” with an emphaſis; ſaid I: 
but come, in ſober ſadneſs, let us have 

| « alittle 
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4e a little more chat about this ſame Miſs 
6 * 691 


He dared—e Miſs Boothby ! * the 
devil could you gueſs?“ 


O with the greateſt eaſe imaginable,” 
interrupted I, and that without the de- 
«-yil's aſſiſtance too — but tell me, rather, 
cc. how you could poſſibly Do not be an- 
&« gry, Beville,” continued I, ſmiling— 
but L ſhould never have ſuſpected' 


« I know what my dear ſaucy- face is go- 
ing to ſay,” interrupted he. 


« Yes, I believe you may give a pretty 
* ſhrewd gueſs : but come, let me have the 
* particulars of this ſagacious diſcovery.” 


- £ 


=y A man had need: have all his wits 
« about him,“ anſwered he, 14 when a fe- 
«© male 
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% male plot is formed againſt him — the 
« fair lady took all imaginable care to con- 
« ceal herſelf.” 


O to be ſure!” interrupted I, laugh- 
ing; (it is proper to premiſe that, or your 
e ſagacity would be robbed of half its 
6 merit,” 


« A truce with your ſmartneſs, Clara, or 
4 I ſhall never come to the requeſted parti- 
culars: the wiſhed-for diſcovery was 
* made by means of a letter wrote by Miſs 
« Boothby to one of Mr. Craven's clerks, 
* whom ſhe had employed in the affair, _ 
* * bribed to n E: 


66 « And he by : a larger bribe, was, like a” 


© true man, induced to betray his truſt, 
cried J. 


- pF 
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FFTFCCCCCCCECCCT rw 
* There F ou are miſtaken again, 2 
Again!“ 
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* Again!“ repeated I ; © pray when was 
6 I miſtaken before ?—but proceed, I pro- 
* miſe you no more interruptions,” 


„The letters fuppoſed to be wrote by 
Colonel Manly's orders,“ continued he, 

% were produced; they were on examina- 

i tion thought to reſemble the writing of 
Mr. Smith, the clerk I before mentioned; 
6 upon which he was queſtioned ; but he þ ; 
„ poſitively denied the charge: he was, 

+ << However, on our repeated interrogations, : 

in ſome degree of | confuſion. This 

e {ſtrengthened our ſuſpicions that he was 
« concerned in the affair. The other 
& clerks were likewiſe examined, but eaſily Þ f 
convinced us they had no hand in it. 


Mr. Smith then was the only one we f 
could reaſonably ſuſpect; orders were 0 
6 privately given to intercept any future g 


25 * letters: that might be directed to him. It 
“ muſt. 
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muſt be owned, we had no juſt right to 
e proceed in this manner; but as no injury 
« was intended, we thought we might 
e reaſonably repay plot with plot, 


«© This morning we again called at Mr. 
& Craven's, when he produced a letter for 
© his clerk, which he deferred opening till 
«* we came. The direction was in a female 
« hand, The Colonel took it, and after 
c examining it with attention, I obſerved 
&« he changed colour, eagerly felt for hia 
* pocket-book, when haſtily-retiring to a2 
* window, I ſaw him take out a letter 
* which he ſeemed to be comparing with 
** that Mr. Craven had given him.” | 


In a few minutes he returned to us 
“J am almoſt convineed,” ſaid he, with 
emotion, without opening the letter, that 
* the writer is no ſtranger to me; but to 
remove all doubts, I muſt do what yet. 
| | ba 1 Cane- 


—— — 
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« ] cannot juſtify-to myſelf.” So ſaying, 
he broke the feal, but in ſuch a manner 
that it might be cloſed again without dif. 
covering what he had done. 


It was ſubſcribed by a Wied x name; 


but the writing ſo exactly reſembled that 
he had on a very extraordinary occaſion 
formerly received from Miſs Boothby, that 


not the ſhadow of a doubt remained as to 
the author. The ſubſtance of the letter 
was, to thank Mr. Smith for his care and. 
diligence in the affair intruſted to his ma- 
nagement, and contained a draught for the 
promiſed gratuity. The Colonel was fre- 
quently mentioned in it, as well as repeat- 
ed injunctions of ſecrecy. You may be- 


| lieve Mr. Craven was not let into the ſe- 


cret, but only told in general that we had 
diſcovered who the perſon was that we had 
made ſuch enquiry about. The lettter was 

fealed 
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ſcaled again, and ordered to be delivered to 
Mr. Smith. We then took our leave. 


I was ſtill as much in the dark as the 
lawyer; till the Colonel, at my earneſt re- 
queſt, with all the delicacy and caution an 
affair of that nature required, honoured 
me with his confidence. I was, as you 
may believe, exceedingly amazed; and 


with the utmoſt ſincerity congratulated my 


friend on ſo important a conqueſt, 


He ſighed; Ah! Bevill, I am diſtreſſed, 
I know not how to act. The lady is ami- 
able; her fortune is above my hopes; this 
proof of her uncommon generoſity too— 
but my pride Shall ſhe have reaſon to 
think ſo meanly of me as that her fortune 
ſhould have more influence then her offered 


beart? — Forbid it honour!—No; I will 


reſtore to her the oppreſſing obligation. 
Had I before the change in my affairs in- 
deed 


5 
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deed known ſhe ſtill honoured me with her 
regard, ſince all hopes of the adorable In- 
diana but now—it cannot be—Yet what 


mall I do ?—Advile me, dear Bevill. 


I did ſo; and with all the arguments 1 
could collect, preſſed him to conſent to his 
own and her happineſs : I ſhewed him the 
difficulty he would involve himſelf in if he 
offered to her the purchaſed eſtate, without 
at the ſame time offering himſelf. . There 
«is no medium, Manly,” continued ]; 
% you muſt either give her both, or keep 
ce the one, and pretend to be ignorant who 
is the generous donor.“ 
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« No! that I will never ſubmit to,” ex 
claimed he. 


% Well 8 ſaid 1 you cannot in 
e in honour act otherwiſe than I adviſe. 


« * Would you ſhock the lady's delicacy by 
1 6 a ſe- 
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44 4 ſecond refuſal ? for the firſt you had 
„ ſome excuſe, a prior attachment; but 
« now all hopes of gaining our fair unfortu- 
« nate are vaniſhed, what can you ſay for 
« yourſelf?“ 


« Ah! heaven knows,” cried he; © but 
« jt is certain I will never be bought in 
„this manner. A lady purchaſes an eſtate, 


and a huſband, as a trifle not worth 


e mentioning, is thrown into the bargain.““ 


I ſmiled - Adieu E continued he, 1 
have a difficult part to act] but ſome- 


E . e thing muſt be determined on, and that 
3 l immediately: for rill the affair is ſettled 
bone way or other, I ſhall not enjoy a mo- 
: | 5 ment's peace.“ ES 


Now, Indiana, tell me what will be the 


end of all this? For my part, I ſee no reme- 


dy; the man muſt even take her, I think; 


the 
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the deuce is in it, if ſhe has not bid high 5 . 
enough for him: but this it is to let theſe male 
creatures know their importance. Wretches! 
— There is no managing them unleſs they 
are kept at a proper diſtance; give them 
the leaſt encouragement, and all is over; 
fare wel ſubmiſſion Let were they not born 
to be our ſlaves ? — Do not miſtake me | F 
before they are matrimonized, I mean— 9 
afterwards; alas! poor wife! nothing but 

love, honour, and obey, to the end of the 
chapter. 


F 
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But to be ſerious—1 al ways prepare you | ; 

for that, for fear of too ſuddenly ſurpriſing Þ* 
 you—to be ſerious, I ſay; I would give 
the world if we could bring abeut a match 
between this kind-hearted damſel and our 
friend. She is handſome, and except in 
—but who ever was wiſe under the influ- 


8 ence of the little blind god ? In other re- 
1 ſpects ſhe does not want ſenſe: nay, you 
1 ; 5 { 
| | E112 would 
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would perſuade me ſhe is uncommonly ſo; 
but though I do not ſuſpect your judg- 
ment, the goodneſs of your heart is ſome- 
times apt to bias it in favour” of your, 
friends, or a certain thoughtlefs giddy foul 
of our acquaintance would not with all 
her faults have ſo long been bleſſed with 
your eſteem. Adieu! my hand is cramp- 
ed with writing, 


Yours for ever and ever, 


CLARA BEVILL, 


P. S. The ſcandalous chronicle tells 
ſome entertaining ſecret anecdotes of a 
certain lady, whoſe huſband has left her 
to her own devices; and of a certain noble. 
lord, who ſpares none, to gain his wicked 


ends, as my antiquated couſin Deborah 
Vol. III. E calls 
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calls them, I leave you to make your own 
eonjectures, as to the conſequence of their 
flutteration, if her deary ſhould come home, 
and ſuſpect his help-mate of having graced 
his head with no uncommon, as it is ſaid, 
but nevertheleſs, ungraceful ornaments, 
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LETTER AH, 


From Col. MAN LV to Miſs Boor RET. 


V 7 HAT language ſhall I ufe to ex- 
preſs the ſenſe I have of the obliga- 


tion the amiable Miſs Boothby has confer- 
red upon me |—Ah ! Madam, you oppreſs 
me with your generoſity—Unfortunate that 
I am, not to have it in my power to make 
the leaſt return for ſuch unmerited good- 
neſs. I cannot eſteem it any to reſtore to 
you that fortune which is —which muſt (t:11 
be yours. Yes, Madam, you ruſt per- 
mit me to reſign my title to it. To part 
with the eſtate is a trifle ; ſince from the 


nobleſt inſtance that ever was given, I am 


permitted to flatter myſelf that you honour 


me with your eſteem once 


Wy - For- 
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Forgive me, Madam. Believe me, I 

| {1 would ſooner die than wound your delica- Þ* 
14 cy. — But may I be permitted to indulge | 
myſelf in the ſweet recollection of an event, 4 

ll * which, but for a prior attachment, might | 2 
| | have rendered me the happieſt of men. ; 


Fi That dear hope is for ever fled! A 
J bankrupt in all but the warmeſt gratitude, Þ 3 
I dare not now ſolicit your hand, oppreſſed Þ* 
as I already am with obligation. No; 
it would be the higheſt preſumption. —If | 
had not experienced this melancholy reverſe 
of fortune indeed, I might, could I by 
any other way have been, as I now am, 
convinced of your generous regard, I might, B 
I ſay, have been tempted to ſolicit a ſtill F 
more endearing proof of it; becauſe I 
| ſhould not then have been ſo utterly un- 
worthy of your acceptance. 


But 


CW 


ut 


* 
2 
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But honour forbids the leaſt ſhadow of 


hope. Take back then, dear Madam, 


that unmerited gift, which I cannot, mult 
not, accept ;—but let me ſtill retain your 
friendſhip and efteem, which to me is of a 
thouſand times more value, 


I have already given up the writings, 
and ordered them to be drawn in your 
name, Do not be offended; it was not a 
falſe pride that induced me to it, But 


could you imagine, when once I had diſco- 


vered my noble benefactreſs, that I would 
ſuffer her for my ſake ſo greatly to diminiſh 


a fortune, which none ever fo juſtly merit- 


ed, becauſe none ever employed it to more 
beneficent purpoſes ? It would, in my opi- 
nion, have been a public injury. 


Once more then J repeat it, take back 


the noble gift; and with it——But why 


E 3 ſhould 
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ſhould I attempt to deſcribe my gratitude? 
It is not to be expreſſed. Judge, by what 
you, amiable Miſs Boothby, would have 
felt on a like occaſion : — for you who are 
capable of ſuch an inſtance of generoſity, 
mult be equally ſo of the other. 


Do me the juſtice to believe I have a no 
leſs ſenſible heart; put that heart to the 


proof, and you ſhall find it ever devoted 
to your ſervice: for J am, with the mol 


profound reſpect, 
| Tour highly obliged, and 


moſt obedient ſervapt, 


CnaRTESs MayLy, 
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LET TEN MN 
To ChanTESs Maury, Eſqz 


T is your friend, your Indiana, that 
writes. Ah! let me not find you deaf to 
her perſuaſions. Once ſhe had ſome influ- 
ence over her highly eſteemed Manly. 
Miſs Boothby has honoured me with her 
confidence; ſhe has ſhewn me your letter, 
Her regard, her admiration, is increaſed, 


Let me aſk you, my friend, is it pol- 
ſible your heart ſhould continue inſenſible 
to the united force of generoſity and beau- 
ty? Can you make no return? Can you 
not conſent to the happineſs that courts 
your acceptance? Ah! Sir, conſider that 


in yours is included the happineſs of your 
E 4 friends. 


—— 
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friend:. For the lady's ſake, for your own 
fake, and, let me add, for your Indiana's 
lake, 


But what am I doing! Believe me, 


Miſs Boothby is ignorant of my writing to 


you on this ſubject, It would wound her 
delicacy—No ; though her heart has invo- 
juntarily diſpoſed of itſelf in your favour, 
yet think not ſhe would condeſcend to ſue 
for yours in return: it is I only, who 
ſtudious for your welfare, intreat you to 
conſent to what I am ſenſible muſt contri 


bute to your felicity. 


I am perſuaded her motives for what ſhe 
did were perfectly diſintereſted: the pre- 


cautions ſhe took to conceal herſelf are a 


roof of it: and the confuſion, the diſtreſs, 
to which your unexpected diſcovery has 
reduced her, confirms it. 


Liſten 
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8 


Liſten to the dictates of honour and gra- 
titude; they will beſt inſtruct you how you 
© ought to act. The world is cenſorious. 
» Excuſe theſe hints, my friend: I know 
0 » they are needleſs to one of your generous 
r WT way of thinking: but I know too, by fatal 
- K+ experience, how difficult it is to govern the 


ec object is endued with ſo many graces, both 
of mind and perſon, it is almoſt impoſſible 
0 WW you ſhould be inſenſible of her attractions. 


I will indulge the flattering hope that 1 
BY fhall one-day ſee the wiſhed-for union take 
e place: then need I no longer be debarred 

the pleaſure of your ſociety : it was with 
infinite regret I ſaw myſelf deprived of it; 
but you convinced me our ſeparation was 
neceſſary to your peace: that cruel neceſ- 
ity will then no longer ſubſiſt. 


„5 5] refractory heart. -Yet ſurely when the 


E 5 You 
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You find ſelf love has no fmall ſhare in 
my motives for engaging in the cauſe; 
though, if I know my own heart, your 
happineſs is my principal inducement: for 
I am, with the moſt perfect eſteem, 


Yours, 


INDIANA Davpy, 


+5 980 ere 
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F 
To Miſs DAN By. 


FN Lovely Indiana! What is it you 
require of me? Too well you know 
your power! Yes, I will now endeavour 
to obey you. | 


But is a heart like mine, which has ex- 
hauſted all its tenderneſs on an unſucceſs- 
ful paſſion, worthy ? or rather will your 
fair friend deign to accept it, ſtill divided 
as it is? Ah! I might more juſtly ſay, 
ſtill wholly yours, in ſpite of all my ef- 
forts, Yes, adorable Indiana! thoſe who 
once ſubmit to your chains, muſt never 
more hope for freedom. 


E 6 But 
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But you intreat me, you who have a 
right to command, condeſcend to intreat 
me, to be happy ſo you call it. Be it 
ſo. One obſtacle is removed — but what 
obſtacle ſhould have dared to oppoſe your 
withes? No; diſpoſe of me as you think 
proper, I live but to gratify them—dear 
inſinuating pleader | who can reſiſt your 
gentle eloquence ?_ 


But flatter me not with the deluſive hope, 
that I may then, without endangering, my 
peace, once more enjoy your delightful ſo- 
ciety. Ah! no. That time can never 
arrive: my only ſafety is in flight, —I 
dare not ſee you: even your dear letter 
has been fatal to the repoſe I was begin- 
ning to taſte. _ ; 


But what am I doing !—Am I, while I 
avow theſe ſentiments, going to give my 
hand 
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hand to another? and if that other is your 


friend, will you ſuffer her to accept of ſuch | 


1 huſband 2 Honour forbids— but you 
command. I can have no will but yours: 
he cautious then how you direct it; force 
me not to commit an action which may 
perhaps diminiſh your eſteem. I am un- 
able to come to any fixed reſolution, You 
whoſe reaſon is clear, who are not, like 
me, torn by contending paſſions, direct 
3 me. 5 

] ſaid one obſtacle was removed; it is 
needleſs. to trouble you with the particu- 
lars; nor is my mind at preſent ſufficiently 
tranquil to relate them. It is enough to 
tell you my pretended brother was an im- 
poſtor; on his death-bed he confeſſed it, 
and beſought my pardon and compaſſion 
to his deſtitute family. He reſtored to me 
his unjuſtly acquired wealth; need I 
tell my Indiana I forgive him, or that Lam, 
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as humanity requires, determined to pro- 
vide for his helpleſs family and widow ? 


He was, it ſeems, formerly in the ſame 
regiment with my brother, knew all his 
affairs, had ſeen, and after his death got 
poſſeſſion of, the letter I had wrote to him. 
His perplexed affairs put it into his head to 
take advantage of circumſtances fo favour- 
able for the iniquitous ſcheme they ſug- 
| geſted; you, Madam, know the ſucceſs 
that attended it. But the approach of death 
preſented his guilt in all its horrors, He 
is no more. May all his faults be buried 
with him! FT hope his repentance was fin- 
n f 1 


By this unexpected event, I am once 
more in poſſeſſion of my eſtate, and can yet 
repay the gift of my generous benefaQreſs, 
though not the obligation; — for that, 1 
muſt ſtill continue her debtor; but for this, 
| f my 


5 


). 


18 
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my honour, my pride, would ever, had 


; you not intereſted yourſelf in the affair, 


have prevented my making her an offer of 
my hand. 


And can I now — lay down my pen. 
Let me once more peruſe your dear letter, 
—Yes, I muſt, I will. Indiana, you 
bave conquered, Adieu! a laſt adieu! 
thou dear, hopeleſs, long-cheriſhed paſ- 
fion !—Alas ! when you are gone, what a 


void remains 


And can 1 part with you, ſweet che- 
riſher of my ſoothing melancholy ?—For 
heaven's ſake, Madam, let not your friend 
ſee this incoherent ſcroll. — What do 1 
ſay—Ah! rather tell her all my weak- 
neſs; honour forbids me to deceive her. 
If, after this diſcovery of my heart, ſhe 


will deign—1 cannot add the reſt. 


Farewell, 
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Farewell, lovely Indiana! What ſhall 
J ſubſcribe myſelf? Friend is too cool a 
name; but you forbid me to be yours in 
any other ſenſe, 


Adieu 


CHARLES Maxay, 


LETTER 
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ULFTTER TE 


To Miſs DAN B v. 


IHE day is our own, child, Miſs 
1 has been wrote to, You have by 
this time, no doubt, ſeen the Joveyer- like 
ep'ſtle.— O what pretty palpitations and 
flutterations would it cauſe in the love-ſick 
fair damſel! 


Why was I not with you when the ſaid 
damſel with a faultering voice read it to 
you ; and then, with al] imaginable gra- 
vity, aſks your advice; though, like moſt 
people who pay their friends that compli- 
ment, firmly determined to follow her on 
| inclinations. I ſhould have enjoyed ſuch 


a ſcene of all things in life. 


Alve 
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Give her a hint to be quick in her mo- 
tions. You will think, perhaps, there is 
no need of that: and fo ſhould I too, from 
the knowledge of her ladyſhip, did I not 


recollect how fond you miſſes are of trifling 
and parade, 


Very true, child. Women you know 
to one another may own their foibles 
though a male creature ought not with im- 
punity to be ſuffered ſo much as to whiſper 
to himſelf that we are capable of the leaſt 
imperfection. 


Haſten her anſwer, I ſay; for our poor 
Manly is a little upon the waver. He paid 
me a viſit this morning; his good fortune 
had raiſed my ſpirits to an uncommon pitch 
—no need of foreign helps, you will per- 
haps ſay, nature has been liberal enough 


in that reſpect.— He, on the contrary, was 
in 
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ina very plaintive mood, and uttered ſighs 


| of ſuch an enormous length, that they have 


doubtleſs reached you by this time, for they 
were all directed to your manſion. 


ughed, and was not ſparing of my 


| 


Aillery, He bore it, honeſt man—(how 


indeed could he help it?) with Chriſtian 
patience z hut till he ſighed ; and till the 
burthen of each ſigh was — Ah] the ador- 
u able Indigna ! how ſhall I tear her lovely 
image from my heart !” 


He propciſcs ſetting off immediately, to 
pay his perſonal reſpects to the fair one, if 
ber anſwer is propitious to his, or, I ſhould 
more truly fay, to her wiſhes, 


6.1 wauld to heaven the affair was over, 
cried he, a little peeviſhly,  ** ſince it muſt 
be ſo.” I ſmiled at this ſally of impati- 
face; Bevill Joined us, and to humour his 


friend, 
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friend, gave a more ſerious turn to the con- 
verſation. In the end, they almoſt talked 
me into the vapours ; upon which I thought 
it high time to make my exit. 


I left them to a ſober tete à tEte, while 
I made a few flying viſits; one was to 
lady Caroline; her dear lord G— 
was with her, I fancy ſhe would gladly 
| have diſpenſed with my preſence, for ſhe 
had a violent cold, 'was muffled up, and 


looked moſt borriblement laide. 


| I am tempted to believe the comparifon 
her ſwain, who eyed me with no ſmall at- 
_ tention, made between us, was not greatly 
in her favour ; this determined me to mor- 
tity her, by prolonging my viſit. Nor 
did I fail to diſplay all my graces, while 
ſhe, taking advantage of her indiſpoſition, 
and not finding herſelf in ſpirits, affected 
| * moſt „ languiſhing, dying 


alrs, 


Miſs IN DIANA DAN BY. 117 


airs, that ever affectation practiſed; reclin- 


ed in a negligent poſture on the ſettee, diſ- 


played her white hand, by every moment 
applying it to her breaſt, an a cough 
was aimed at. | 


Then her Abigail was ſummoned—* My | 


29 


& ſalts, Warner;” in a faint voice, — — 
They were adminiſtered, but to little effect; 
for the particular notice lord G—— took 


of my ladyſhip, ſoon made their aſſiſtance 


_— neceſſary. 


He had ſeated kindelf co me, and al- 
| moſt ſtunned me with compliments. The 


poor woman fretted herſelf into a fever ; 


ſhe could hardly be commonly civil; but 
was determined to be amazingly ſo . and 


therefore could not find in my heart to de- 
prive them of my entertaining company, 
tnough ſeveral pretty broad hints were 
dropped, 
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dropped, which out of my ſuperabundant 
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Re were fuſſered to Saſh unnoticed, 


At lk, ſhe had n6rhing left bort it, but 


to complain of a violent head- ach; ſaid 
her nerves were ſo weak, that the leaſt noiſe 


in the world diſcompoſed her. 


* You are vapouriſn, my dear,” cried I, 
«© Nou muſt not be ſuffered” to indulge 
e them. You ſhould not be a moment 


« alone. Company is the beſt remedy in 


„nature oe your complaint,” 


« You are parſatily: in ha rig re- 
turned lord G. Your _ con- 
<« verſation in particular, cannot fail to 


«put the ſpleen and all its horrid train to 


« flight. Let me periſh, Madam, if you 
* have not more wit „ half your 
„ ſexi“ 


Lady 
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Lady Caroline bit her lips.—She gave 
him ſuch a look! In your Opinion, Sir, 


| « you ſhould have ſaid,” wich atols of her 
head., - KS 


« Be it ſo, Madam: but I have the hap- 
« pineſs to know this opinion is ſufficiently 
© countenanced by every mortal who has 
« the leaſt taſte, The reputation of Mrs. 
« Bevill's wit is too n 3 


“Lord! Sir,” cried ber ladyſhip peev- 
iwly, ho was diſputing it? I am not 
in the leaſt inclined to enter into an ar- 
*oument with you on the ſubject. You 
may both be ne witty, for what 
my 1 either Know or care. 


He winked at me. * Well, do not 
* diſcompoſe yourſelf,” ſaid he, ſmiling, 
and attempting to take hex hand: let me 

7M © periſh 
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'*« periſh if I have any patience with (his vile 


« cold. It would, were ſuch a thing poſ- 
ce ſible, ſour one of the ſweeteſt tempers in 
„% the world: ſuch I have ever eſteemed 
s your ladyſhip's.—And yet, in ſome re- 
e ſpects, you are indebted to it. It Is that 
« which gives to your air this ſeducing ſoft. 
c nels, that bewitching languor to your 


fine eyes, that delicacy to your fea- 


«© tures. 


& What ſay you, Mrs. Bevill? Did you 
« ever ſee your fair friend look more love- 
« ly? Your charming ſex conquer us 2 
* thouſand ways. In health and ſpirits you 
command us to love; and when indiſpoſ- 
" ed, you gently inſinuate yourſelves into 
sour hearts by your ſoftneſs.” 


He paufed—nor was there occaſion to add | 
more. His flattery had already produced the 


en eee the fair hand was no longer 
| With- 
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withdrawn ; and ſmiles of complacency 


took poſſeſſion of her ladyſhip's late 


gloomy countenance, 


66 You are a ſtrange creature,” cried 
the, affectedly tapping him on the ſhoul- 


der: „but do you really think I look to- 


© ſerable, Mrs. Beville?” turning to me. 
„Though really to be in perfect health 
has ſomething ſo robuſt in it 


« upon my word—yet you, I think, are 
e ſeldom indiſpoſed, Ah! it is a miſ- 
fortune to be of too delicate a frame. 


One ſuffers ſeverely for the admiration 


« jt procures one.“ 


“ You have lately been in the country, 
„Mrs. Bevill; I think they told me fo. 
Indeed, one might gueſs it by your 
looks,“ continued ſhe, eyeing me with 
no very placid attention, * hate the 

Vol. III. * 13 country! 
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c country! it gives one ſuch a milk-maid 


e bloom, and that is fo hideouſly unfaſhi. 
„ onable !”. 


„Why it muſt be owned,” ſaid I, ſmil- 


< ing, a native bloom is not quite ſo conve. 


e nient as that of a fine lady, which can 


be put on and off at pleaſure.” 


<« Tn that, rouge has certainly the advan- 


© tage,” ſaid lord G—=—, © But though 
our polite neighbours have pretty well 
* ſucceeded in frenchifying our outward ap- 


ec pearance, the inward man is ſtill down- 
right Engliſh. Nor ſhall we ever, [ 
*< fear, be brought cordially to prefer 
ce the artificial complexion to the natu- 
er ral.“ 


% Oh, cuſtom will in time reconcile you | 


£ o it,” returned I; for cuſtom is a 
es ſecond 
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BY ſecond nature : only I think it may come 
d to be an additional expence to huſbands, 
N « if the preſent mode continues; for we 
K may, in a few years, perhaps, adopt 
cs the Spaniſh faſhion, and to the article of 
I pin money add that of paint, in our 
* marriage ſettlements.” 
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* r * LEN 5. 1 
JJ 
3 | 


« You may be as ſatirical as you pleaſe,” 


n. ; cried lady Caroline, ** on the preſent age 
gh © and preſent mode; but I infiſt upon it, 
ell © the beau monde never arrived at ſuch a 
ap- E pitch of elegance as in our days. 
'n- | 
4 Heavens lit abſolurly puts me in 


* the horrors to think what ſpiritleſs dow- 
| * dies our predeceſſors were; they had 
not the leaſt idea of the bon ton, I 
expire at the thoughts of them Poor 
W © infipid fouls ! sR my ſtars, I was not 
born laſt century.“ 


nd F © ng 
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And I thank my ſtars too, that you 
% was not,” ſaid lord G——, laughing, 
* or I ſhould not have been dignified with 


* the honour of being your ladyſhip' 
are. | 


I aroſe—He hurried to me; * You ar 
* not going, Mrs. Bevill ! By my foul 
% you muſt not leave us. —I poſitively 
* cannot part with you yet. —— Thu; 
« (taking my hand) I-ſeize my fair cap 
„ tive for a few happy moments longer a 
« leaſt,” | 


« You are a ſtrange teizing wretch, 

cried lady Caroline, frowning; I fatter 

«* myſelf Mrs. Bevill would not ſtand on 
* ceremony with me, if ſhe could longe 
* oblige me with her company, I hope ſit 
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© js convinced no one one can be more 


« ſenſible of the favour.” 


I ſtruggled to diſengage my hand 
« And will you go,” ſighed he, ©* charm- 
«© ing creature ?” in a whiſper, ** I need 
not bid you ſtay to compleat your con- 
« queſt, That, alas! is ſufficiently ſecur- 
« ed already.“ 


He led me to my chair.— I was a good 
deal diverted with my viſit, to which, 
however, I have not in my deſcription been 
able to do juſtice, 


On my return, Mr. Bevill told me the 
Colonel had beſought us to oblige him 
with our company at * if his pro- 
poſals are accepted, to be witneſs to the 
ſacrifice he makes · to gratitude. 


F 9 The 
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« The fair Indiana too,” ſaid he, ſigh. 
ing, © muſt be preſent, It will, perhaps, 
ebe the laſt time I dare truſt myſelf in her 
t preſence.—But as ſhe is Miſs Boothby's 
„friend, it would look particular, were 
te ſhe not on that occaſion to honour me 
« with it,” 


It is therefore agreed, that Bevill and 
your Clara are to ſet out for the Grove as 
ſoon as every thing is ſettled for the ſolem- 
nization of the nuptials, Here's two poinp- 
ous words for you—Dear creature, for my 


ſake hurry on the affair as faſt as poſſible, 


O how I long once more to embrace ny 
ſweet friend! | 


Adieu! I am going to write to Fanny: 
her deſtiny is irrevocably fixed; more is 
the pity.— But you, who are going to be 

5 witneſs 


2 iD 
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witneſs to the pomps and vanity of a wed- 
ding, will, I hope, 1n time be tempted to 
follow the bright example, 


Yours, 


CLARA BEVILI. 
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LETTER XVI. 
To Mrs. BEVILI. 


SVERY thing 1s ſettled. My dear 
Clara, haſten your journey. Mils 


approaching happineſs, The Colonel has 
been here this fortnight, —Do! not miſtake 
me—nor at the Grove. He has taken up 
his abode at an inn, You may believe 
Mrs. Beverly made him an offer of her 


houſe, but he prudently declined it. 


1 have ſeen him but once ſince his ar- 
rival, and that was in the midſt of a large 
company. He ſeemed in tolerable ſpirits, 
We had no particular converſation—indeed 
I took pains to avoid it, 


Boothby is all joy at the proſpect of her 


He 


Wh 
tm, 
= 
3 
3h 
#5 
bv 
IS 
by 
5 
* . 
r 
os 
Fs 
* 2 
3 
2 
4 x27 
B+ 
"498 
3 
- 
Few 
— 2 
Be 
* 
* 2 
> 
ol 
9 
„ 
3 
«> 
——Y 
8 
3 2 ö 
wy 
"2 
22 
7 $ 4 
B 
5 
* 
E 
+3 
"3 
E. 
5 
* 
oF 


FR 


258 F 
R 


Miſs IN DIANA DAN BY. 129 


He is daily at Mils Boothby's ; and by 


y hat ſhe tells me of his behaviour, I have 


reaſon to hope he will give his hand with- 
out reluctance. 


It is ſcarce poſſible, intimate as they 
now are, that he ſhould continue inſenſible 
of her merit. She is an engaging, amiable 
girl, and has my moſt fervent wiſhes for 


her happineſs, 


Mamma and Mrs. Beverly cannot help 
dropping a hint now-and-then, that they 
would have been more pleaſed, had the 
preparations that are making been on an- 


= 


other perſon's account. 


Mr. Brathwait ſpeaks out, without mince- 


ing the matter :——he took my hand 


this morning; I caution you not to ſtand: 
too near me on an approaching occa- 
| Fs e ſion,” 
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& fion,” ſaid he, ſmiling, © leſt I ſhould be 
« tempted to join this fair hand to the 
« wotthy bridegroom's, inftead of your 
« friends. Oh! Miſs Danby, Miss 
% Danby,” added he, you have, by an 
© unjuſtifiable obſtinacy, of which I did 
& not think you capable, loſt ſuch a man 
&© never will you meet with his equal.” 


Mamma fighed.— Mrs. Beverly forced a 
ſinile.— While I thought it beſt to make 
my eſcape, dreading the continuance of a 
ſubject which now cannot be very pleaſing 
to any of us. Would he were fairly mar- 
ried and happy! I think I ſhould then be 

perfectly at eaſe. 


Heigh-ho! There is a weight upon ry 
ſpirits which J cannot account for.— Bat 
you are coming, dear ſoother of my cares. 
Oh! haſten your journey. am reſtleſs 
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and diſquieted — No repentance, Clara— 
but a ſort of languor has lately taken poſ- 


ſeſſion of me. 


There is now ſuch an inſipid ſameneſs 
in my life no hopes, no fears. Every 
returning day glides on like the former 


without the leaſt change.— The ſoul is an 


active principle. 


IJ remember Voltaire, in his Candide, 
makes it a queſtion, whether even the great- 
eſt misfortunes are not to be preferred to a 
dead inactive calm. 


But I will not enlarge on this ſubject 
your dear converſation is ever new, ever 
agreeable. I cannot want variety, while I 
enjoy that; and am I not promiſed this 
happineſs in a few days ? 


F 6 No 


3 The HISTORY of 


No more complaints then—Come,. and 
wo by your preſence diſpel the melancholy 
Wy = - * 

i Tour ever affectionate 

1 


1 | Id IAN A Dany, 


LETTER 


L. 
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LETTER I 
To Miſs Fanny FREEMORE. 
MusT be very minute, you ſay.—You 


Nuniſh ladies, with all your gravity, 
have no averſion, I find, to a certain ſub- 


| jet, Your vow does not extend quite ſo 


far as to debar you of that trifling conſola-» 


tion—Poor fettered ſouls as you are. 


Well then, child, to oblige you, I take 
up a bran-new pen, place half a quire of 
paper on my deſk, and here it goes, with- 
out anticipation—— Prepare, however, to- 
hear wonders. 


Stay, where ſhall I begin ?—* With the 
* happy pair, to be ſure,” you cry — Be 
it ſo. 
. About 
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About ten yeſterday—let that auſpicious 
day be ever bleſſed; no mourning, no 
misfortunes, happen on it, —Ind1ana, dreſfſ- 
ed like an angel, in flowing robes of white 
luſtring, her charming light - brown hair 
faſtened careleſly with a diamond comb: 
no other ornaments on her head, What 
need of ornaments, where nature has ex- 
hauſted all its beauties to render that head, 
inſide and out, the ſtandard of perfection? 
She, I ſay, as bride-maid (ah! why was 


ſhe not the bride ?) and Miſs Cartwright, 


a pretty delicate little girl, ditto — the 
Marchioneſs and your Clara, ſet off for 
Miſs Boothby's; Mrs, 1 Bevill, 


&c. Kc. followed. 


The bride received us with ſmiles that 
ſpoke her heart - felt joy, dreſſed out as 
brides are wont (ſilly ſouls!) on the like 

occaſions: 
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occaſions; and upon my word ſhe is 2 
ane woman, take her all in all. 

In a few moments enters the bridegroom, 
graceful, eaſy, and elegant. Tou may be- 
lieve he was honoured with no ſmall ſhare 
of my attention. He paid his reſpects to 


his intended, and the reſt of the company, 


wich his uſual politeneſs. Indiana curtſey'd 
low He bowed changed colour, 
rammed down a ſigh that was attempting 
to make its eſcape through his white teeth, 
and turned reluctantly from an object too 
lovely for his peace. 


We ſeated ourſelves at the breakfaſt- 
table. The Colonel took a diſh of choco- 


late, but ſtood leaning on Miſs Boothby's 


chair, who ſat exactly oppoſite to our In- 
diana. You may judge whether his eyes at 
leaſt .ere not feaſted. The fair one was a 
little diſconcerred—She fixed hers on the 

| ſilver 
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ſilver tea-board, which, to ſay truth, was 
of curious workmanſhip. 


Our ſlight repaſt over, we again reſum- 
ed our carriages, and with no. ſmall parade 
flouriſhed away to the church, where ho. 
neſt Mr. Brathwait waited to tye the Gor- 
dian knot. 


I was in ſome pain for poor Manly; 
during the ceremony his emotions were 
viſible—It was well for him that his help- 
mate was too much engroſſed by her own 
to obſerve his ;—it muſt be owned it was 
a ſevere trial, to give his hand to another, 
in preſence of her who has ſo long r 
his heart. 


Indiana was not perfectly at eaſe.—— 
Whether it was the ſolemnity of the cere- 
mony, or from what other cauſe, I know 
not,. but J obſerved a N drop ſtealing 

down 
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down her lovely cheeks, — Never did her 


| _ charms ſhine forth with ſo much luſtre, — 


her graceful form, the winning ſweetneſs: 
of her looks But why ſhould I attempt to 
deſcribe her to you, who know her ſo well 
—and to know 1s to admire. 


From church we returned to: Miſs Booth- 
by's—Mrs. Manly's, I ſhould ſay.— Her 
aunt (I forgot to mention the honeſt ſoul 
before) uſhered us into a ſplendid drawing- 
room ; while the bride, taking Indiana by 
the hand, retired for a few moments to her 
apartment. 


The Colonel drew me to a window. 
* It is paſt, Madam,” ſaid he, ſighing.— 
% Your lovely cruel friend is fatisfied—l. 
* have obeyed her commands. Good 
„ heavens,” added he, © what a ſacrifice 
* have I made-—Is it poſſible ! Is ſhe then 
* Joſt to me for ever!“ 


He 
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He hurried from me to hide his emo- 
tions. I was affected; but I hope there is 
ſome truth in that notable old ſay ing, 
which my good mamma uſed formerly to 


quote ſo often to her giddy daughter, when 
I objected to any of my humble ſervants 


becauſe I was not in love with them —— 
4% Marry firſt, child, and love will come 
after.“ Pray heaven it may be verified 


in the dear — 


The entertainment What ſhall ſay of 
the entertainment? I fear it may be a dan- 


gerous ſubject to enlarge upon, to you 


poor faſting and mortifying damſels. It 
was magnificent, ſuperb, and, to ſum up 
all its merits in one word, might have 


gratified the taſte of an epicure. A grand 


concert of muſic, the gardens finely illu- 
minated, into which the company ſtrolled 
in race parties, after the entertainment. 

Indiana 
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Indiana took me by the arm, and we 
choſe one of the moſt private walks there, 
without interruption, to talk over the oc- 
currences of the day. | | 


We were dceply engaged in converſa- 


tion, when hearing a ruſtling among the 


leaves in a little wood which we had juſt 
quitted, we haſtily turned round. What 


was my ſurprize at that inſtant, when I 


beheld Mr, Beverly, who ſprung forward, 
and caſt himſelf at the feet of our friend. 


She ſhrieked, and fell ſenſeleſs into my 
arms. He aroſe, and ſnatching her to his 


breaſt, * My life, my ſoul, my Indiana! 
* Ah! do I once more preſs thee to my 
„fond heart! Never, never more ſhall 
e thoſe hearts which were formed for each 
other be ſeparated.” 


4 
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I was by this time a little recovered from 


the amazement into which his ſudden and 
unexpected appearance had thrown me. I 
obſerved his cloaths were bloody, and his 
countenance pale as death. Good hea- 
« vens!” exclaimed I, * what is the mat- 
de ter, Mr, Beverly? How could you 
« frighten us ſo?” 


J cannot anſwer you now, my dear 
« Mrs, Beville; my whole attention is 


* fixed on this dear angel, Oh! help me 


to recover her, My Indiana,” conti- 
nued he, tenderly preſſing his lips to her 
pale cheeks, ** anſwer me, my love, it 
« 1s thy Beverly calls; look up, angelic 
£ ſweetneſs,” 


She opened her eyes, and for a moment 
zeclined her head on his ſhoulder,. but al- 
59 2 mol 
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moſt inſtantly recollecting herſelf, ſhe ſhrunk 
from his embraces; but could not eſcape 
from his claſping arms. Leave me, Sir,” 
cried ſhe, in a faint voice. © Think not 
« will tamely permit theſe freedoms.” 


He quitted her. You are free, Ma. 


= dam,”* faid he, ſighing; * and my 


& death, of which you will perhaps in a 


« few moments be a witneſs, I truſt will in 


6 ſore. meaſure atone for my preſump- 
« tion.” 


He ſpoke with a faultering voice, and 
ſtaggered with fome difficulty to a ſeat, 


which was at ſome diſtance, 


Ihaſtily followed: © for heaven's ſake,” 
faid I, „Mr. Beverly, tell me what is the 


matter; you are wounded,” 


« I am, 
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„J am, Madam,” ſaid he faintly; 3 
*“ and 1 hope mortally.” 


IT ſcreamed for aſſiſtance.— Indiana was 


greatly affected at the condition ſhe ſaw 


him in. O Clara,” exclaimed ſhe, 
pe n ſhall we do? he is indeed dy- 


At that moment my cries brought ſome 
of the company to us. Unfortunately, 
Mrs. Beverly was the firſt that joined 


us. She inftaptly knew her ſon.—— 
She ran, ſhe flew to embrace him : but, 


ſeeing his cloaths bloody, and himſelf more 
dead than alive, ſhe uttered a deep ſigh, 


ſunk down by him on the ſeat, where ſhe 
continued ſome time, happily inſenſible 


of her misfortunes. 


The 
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The reſt of the company were by this 
time aſſembled, and proper remedies ap- 
plied for their recovery. Nothing could 
equal the grief of that unfortunate and af- 
fectionate parent to ſee her ſon, after ſo 


long an abſence, reſtored to her only with 


the melancholy proſpect of loſing him again, 
and that for ever. 


In the moſt moving manner he beſought 
her pardon for his faults, and no leſs mov- 
ingly endeavoured to ſooth her into com- 
polure. He deſired to be carried to the 
Grove: Mrs. Beverly accompanied him 
and the Marchioneſs, Indiana. Beville and 
I, bidding the Colonel and his lady adieu, 
inſtantly followed. A ſurgeon was imme- 
diately ſent for; his wounds were dreſſed, 
and declared to be dangerous, though they 
hoped not mortal. 


There 
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There was no perſuading Mrs. Beverly to 
leave her ſon. You may believe none of 
us enjoyed much reſt. I ſpent the night 
with Indiana in her apartment. We could 
talk of nothing but the fatal accident; I 
am convinced our fair friend did not know 
her own heart, when ſhe declared it no 
longer felt the leaſt remains of tenderneſs 
for her once loved Beverly. Her grief, 
her anxiety, which ſhe could not conceal, 
is a convincing proof that he is ſtill dear to 
her. | 


£ 


* 


We were in the utmoſt impatience to 
know how he had met with the misfortune, 
When I recollected I had ſeen his ſervant, 
on our return home, who might, perhaps, 
be able to inform us, I immediately ſent for 
him. In anſwer to our queſtiohs, he told 
us, that it was about a week fince his mal- 
ter arrived from Paris; that he had ſeen 

his 


i 


| wait there till he returned. 
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bis lady; but he feared there was ſome diſ- 
agreement between them, though it was 
not his place to talk of theſe matters; his 
honour would inform us about that, if he 
thought it proper. And as to the duel, he 
knew no more than that he was laſt night 
ordered to have his honour's horſes in rea- 
dineſs early this morning; that his maſter 
rode out before fix o'clock, he attending, 
till they got about five miles from town; 
when his honour diſmounted, and bid him 
He did ſoa 
conſiderable time; at laſt his maſter came 
back, his cloaths bloody, and his drawn 
ford in his hand; but on ſeeing his ſer— 
vant, he recollecting himſelf toſſed it from 
him.—“ Go,“ ad he, get immediate 


| * affiftance for the gentleman you will find 


* at ſome diſtance; ſtay with him till they 


W © have bound up his wounds—then, as faſt 
© as poſſible follow me to the Grove. Tou 


need 


Vol. III. Go: 


1 
. 


“ bouring town. 
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* need not go far for help, continued he, 
© a ſurgeon may be got in the neigh. 
So laying, he mount- 
ed his horſe, and rode off full gallop. I 
went immediately to the place directed, 


taking a gentleman with me, whom I in- 


ſtantly procured. The gentleman ſcarce 
ſhewed any ſigns of lite, —On examining 


his wounds they were declared mortal.— 


He was carried to * * * where leaving him, 
I followed his honour as he had command- 
ed. They told me he arrived about an 
hour before me; but, on being informed 
the ladies were at Miſs Boothby's, he in- 
ſtantly ſet off for her houſe. 


This, my dear Fanny, is the ſubſtance of 
what Frederick told us; and from this! 
am half perſuaded lord G—— was his an- 
tagoniſt. | 


Ah 
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Ah! a meſſage from Mr. Beverly.— 
They tell me he is better, Pray heaven I 
may find him ſo!—I am going to his apart- 
ment; he begs to ſee me.—Adieu ! | 


Yours, 


CLARA BEVILL. 


6 bo _ 


L E T T E R XVII 


To the Same. 


VEN fo; lord G——, as I gueſſed, 
is the man, and that vile lady Caro- 
line the cauſe of all this miſchief, and 
more that may yet follow. 


But take a part of the converſation I have 
juſt had with Beverly.—T found on entering 
his apartment he had diſmiſſed his attend- 

ant: Mrs. Beverly too had at laſt yielded 
to his perſuaſions, and retired (if poſſible 


in the ſituation her mind was in) to take 
ſome reſt, 


* Do not keep that awful diſtance,” 


6 | cried he, ſmiling, « and drawing back the 


| Curtain 3 
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curtain; ** in the condition I am in Be- 
vill has no cauſe to be jealous of your 
© honouring me with a viſit in my bed- 
« chamber, Ah! Mrs. Bevill, you ſee to 
« what a woeful ſtate matrimony has re- 
« duced the once gay Beverly.“ 


Poor matrimony,” anſwered I, never 
found any great favour from you.“ 


% And yet,” returned he, * it has be- 
+ ſtowed not a few on me. I am at laſt 
* dubbed a complete huſband,” 


« Explain,” cried I, ſeating myſelf by 
him, 


No,“ ſaid he, taking my hand, © that 
© might not perhaps be quite ſo proper ; 
but rather tell me what is of far more 
“importance, how is my Indiana? — Ah 
* my charming Clara, let me till call you 

WY ſo — 


x 1 1% os 9 nag 
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* fo—tell me, is ſhe concerned at my ill 


&« neſs? Does ſhe pity her Beverly.” 


&« Strange creature! have you forgot 
your help mate all this time?“ 


190 Lady Caroline, do you mean! = an- 


| ſered he.—* You know lady Caroline ;— 
all the world knows lady Caroline; — 


« and hark” (in a whiſper) — I know 
& her to be an infamous — but mum] for 
e the ſake of my own honour : her's ſhc 
* never regarded a pinch of ſnuff. Ak! 
% Clara, couldſt thou ever have conceived 
&« jt poſſible, that I, the gallant, the ad- 
e mired—excuſe this boalt—it is but the 
« dregs of my expiring vanity—lI am hum- 
& bled with a vengeance—But could you, 
„I fay, ever have believed this Beverly was 
&« formed to be a tame cypher of a huſband? 

“No; I wrong myſelf; not tame—the 


6 * villain has ſeverely felt the effect of my 
& juſt 
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« juſt revenge: his blood has wiped off the 
« ſtain from my injured honour,” 


„And do you conſider the dreadful 
e conſequence,” ſaid I, * that may at- 


535 


tend your fatal raſhneſs : 


„Why,“ cried the gay wretch, „if! 

« muſt ſwing, I ſcorn, I ſcorn, to wince 
«© or whine. But to be ſerious,” continu- 
ed he, © theſe affairs of honour are always 
e treated with indulgence, ——But for the 
© affliction it has cauſed my kind, my af- 
« fetionate mother, I ſhould not in the 
« leaſt regret what I have done; and yet 
« ſhe knows not the worſt neither; for I 
have perſuaded her my antagoniſt has 
only received a ſlight wound. — Dear, 
« amiable woman! Could ſhe believe my 
juſt vengeance would be ſo eaſily ſatis- 
ei en 22? 11 


G 4 “ Strange 


L eons no _—————_ 
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ew | 
Strange creature,” ſaid 1; is it thus 


* you atone for your crime? Penitence 
© would better become you in the condi- 
«© tion to which you are reduced.“ 


„ Sweet preacher !” returned he; did 
« you expect me to turn hypocrite ſo ſud- 


** denly ? — No, my dear Clara; that at 
< leaſt is not amongſt the catalogue of my 
« ſins.” 


„That catalogue,” faid I, is already 
« ſo crouded, that you would hardly find 
room to ſqueeze it in.ä— But pray, what 
do you propoſe to do? you have taken 
t no precautions to conceal yourſelf : and 
* * the e man die,” — 


66, „Why a . is an end of him,” 
interrupted he. But I will tell you what 
J intend to do——as ſoon as I am in a 

con- 
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60 e to travel I will take anche 
tour.“ 


« But in the mean time,” ſaid I, what 
« if the man ſhould die, and you not be 
« ſufficiently recovered to make your 
&© eſcape ?” 


« Why then, my dear Clara, I muſt be 
„taken, I think,” replied he, careleſly ; 
nor do I fear to ſtand a trial. Injuries 
« like mine will juſtify what I have done.” 


{© In the world's opinion it may,” ſaid 
I; * but neither in the fight of heaven or 
juſtice, will that plea avail. Seriouſly, 
„Beverly, my advice is, that you ſhould 
be immediately removed to ſome place 
of ſafety. J think, notwithſtand- 
* ing what the ſurgeons ſay, there is no 
great danger to be apprehended from 
„your wounds. Shall I ſend. Bevill to 

G5 __ «© you 
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* you, that with him you may conſult on 
* what is proper is to be done? For Mrs, 
« Beverly's ſake, take my advice.“ 


« Add, too, for my Indiana's ſake,” 
cried he. Ah! ſay but ſhe is anxious 
« for my ſafety, and I ſhall then ſet ſome | 
value on this (withour her favour) worth- 


« leſs life.“ 


« Clara, my dear Clara,” continued he, 
I beſought your preſence only that I 
«© might talk of that lovely maid. We 
e have already waſted too much time on 
« trifles.”? | 


46 Do not be ridiculous, Beverly,” faid 
1; * why ſhould, you tk of her ?—She 
« can be _— to you.“ | 


80 Nothing to me * interrupted he, with 
fervor : * by heavens ſhe is my all, my 
joy, my pride, and ſhall be mine in every 


« ſenſe, 


— 
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= th ſenſe. —I tell you, Mrs. Bevill, I would 
not live, were it not for that dear flat- 
« tering hope.“ 


e Flattering, indeed, returned TI. 


« And why flattering, unkind Clara ? 
A divorce is now in my power, thanks 
to my torment : that one piece of ſervice 
« ſhe has done me, as ſome atonement for 


eher faults.?? 


„And do you imagine,“ ſaid I, wich 
ſome diſdain, ** that Indiana I 

« Spare me, Mrs, Bevill,” interrupted 
he; I cannot bear that ſcornful air—I 
* know I have faults ;—but who ſo likely 
« to reclaim me, as that angelick crea- 
* ture? And will not charity, if no other 
motive, induce her for my ſoul's ſake to 
have ſome compaſſion on her ſo fond, ſo 
A conſtant adorer ?? | | 

G6 _< Tow 


— 


156 The HIST O RY of 


. « Conſtant !”* repeated J. 


« Ah! Clara, recollect not my curſed 
„ infatuation. ' I know myſelf abſolutely 
<« unworthy of her, thongs wy am ! 
* changed from what ] was,” 


„ with I could fee any 44 4 ot 
wa aid IJ, ſmiling. 


95 Dear, ſatirical, . Clara 
but my future life ſhall convince you, 
« incredulous as you are, that J have bid 
„ adieu to all my follies. Oh! could 1 

ce but call the charming Indiana mine, I 
* would bid defiance to vice, even in an 
« angel's tempting form.” 


« Tt is time enough to talk of thoſe mat- 
ters,“ interrupted 1; —“ your flight at 
« preſent is the one thing needful.“ 


« By 
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cc By heavens !*” exclaimed he, * if iT. 
ce « muſt fly, I will not be unaccompanied in 
* my flight.—Take care I do not even 
„run away with you; for I ſwear I am 
„never ſo much myſelf as when in your 
« dear company. My Indiana and you are 
« the ſovereigns of my heart—it is ſhut to 
all Others; but to you it overflows, 


se and utters its ſentiments with freedom.” 


„Strange wild creature,” cried I; * will. 
no misfortunes tame you?“ 


% No,” anſwered he; © if a marriage 
& like mine, the greateſt of all misfortunes, 
could not, I think I have room to —_ 
2 for that reformation.” 


The ſurgeons entered while he ſpoke; 
on which I made my exit, and went in 
ſearch of Bevill, to conſult what was 

proper 
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proper to be done. I found him in the 
garden, accompanied by our friend, when 
I related the converſation I had had with 
Beverly, He was intirely of my opinion 
that it was neceſſary he ſhould be removed 
to ſome place of * till we knew the 
fate of lord G- 


« Oh for heaven's ſake,” cried Indi- 
ana, n ſtopped and bluſhed. 


CO For heaven's ſake, what? ſaid J, 
ſmiling, and taking her hand. 


] pity the poor man,” reſumed ſhe, 
with ſome confuſion ; for my dear Mrs. 
«© Beverly's ſake I am anxious for his 
4 ſafety.” 


c And for no other body*s ſake 3s wWhil- 
pered I, with an arch ſmile, 


«« Fie! 
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4 Fie! Clara,” peeviſhly. 


« © Indiana, Indiana !” Rill whiſpering, 
% you have no talent for hypocriſy.” 


Bevill left us to viſit the ſick man, I 
then more freely rallied our friend on her 
emotions—She was vexed, and turned from 
me to another walk in high diſpleaſure.— 
The dear creature! ſhe is not yet reconcil- 
ed to me. I muſt now go and endeavour 
to make my peace. Adieu! | 


Yours, 


CLARA BEVILL, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 
To the Same. 


X 7 HAT a wild ungovernable creature 

is this Beverly ! There was no 
_ perſuading him to leave the Grove till he 
had ſeen Indiana; and ſhe as peremptorily 
refuſed his requeſt.— Very well; then he 
would ſtay where he was, let what would 
be the conſequence. 


« She hates me,“ cried he. « Of 
hat value now is this worthleſs life?“ 


Again I returned to her,. and renewed 
my intreaties—** For Mrs. Beverly's ſake, 
dear Indiana“ 


* 


* And 
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« And for nobody elſe's ſake?“ inter- 
rupted ſhe, haughtily, 


« Dear creature,” ſaid I, „is this a 
« time for trifling ?” | 


« No, Clara, I am ſerious: I know 
© what becomes me, and will not yield to 
* his unreaſonable caprice.“ 
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« But to your friends,“ mene 
4 have they too loſt their influence?“ —1 


took her reluctant hand. 
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« Ah!”? cried ſhe, weeping, I am 
very unfortunate. You unkindly accuſe 
me of a weakneſs, which, if I know my 
heart - but what if it were ſo? Should 1 
** not rather have excited your pity, than 
'* cruel raillery,?” 


* Forgive 
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& Forgive me, my loved Indiana; [ 
acknowledge my fault: but have you 
* then forgot to be indulgent to your 
% Clara's foibles ??——-I flung my arms 
round her neck. 


© Ah! my dear friend,” cried ſhe, re- 


turning my embrace; * pardon my petu- 
© lance; take me do with me what you 


think proper,” 


XY 

“Come then, ſaid I, and bid per- 
« haps a laſt _—— to the poor wretch who 
M0 adores you.“ 


I had her 1 to his apartment. Mrs. Be- 
ak the Marchioneſs, and Bevill were 
there. Indiana, with an air of cold reſerve, 
congratulated him on the proſpect of his 
recovery, 


He 
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He aroſe; and reſpectfully taking her 
hand“ A thouſand thanks for this oblig- 
ing condeſcenſion.— Vet, ah! my lovely 
* couſin, why was the favour granted 
% with ſuch reluctance ? as a relation, at 
« leaſt,” faid he, ſmiling, ** I think I 
might have been honoured with“ 


As ſuch,” interrupted ſhe, more gra- 
ciouſly, „I am concerned for your misfor- 
tunes but what good can my preſence, 
« ſo earneſtly inſiſted on, do you?“ 


Heavens! what good?” exclaimed 
he; © your dear preſence has reſtored me 
to life, O Indiana,” continued he, in a 
low voice, tenderly preſſing her hand be- 
tween his“ tell me but, you do not hate 
me, and I am ſatisfied.” 


« Why 
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„ Why ſhould you ſuppoſe I do?” re- 
turned ſhe, caſting down her eyes“ You 
* was once my friend =—be ſtill ſo; in 
_ «© that character I earneſtly entreat you to be 
* careful of your ſafety. Why is your 
journey delayed? See the anxiety of your 
% moſt amiable mother. — Go, Sir; and 
% may heaven be your protector; and by 
this misfortune, in which your fatal raſh- 
e neſs has involved you, teach you more 
« diſcretion for the future,” 

She withdrew her hand; and curtſeying, 
was going to retire, but he prevented her, 


« A few moments longer, dear lovely” — 


“The chaiſe has been waiting this hour,” 
interrupted Bevill, taking him by the arm. 
* You do not conſider the danger of this 

: e unne- 
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« unneceſſary delay. Come, my friend, 
« it is high time you were gone.“ 


He ſtruggled to diſengage himſelf, < In- 
« diana, my dear Indiana, one word more, 
« and I have done.” 


Mrs. Beverly aroſe, and preſſing him in 
her arms, Let me intreat you, my dear 
« ſon,” cried ſhe, with emotion. 


ws Enough, Madam,” raid he, *I am all 
© obedience.” 


Away they went; Bevill accompanied 
him to the place of their retreat, his own 
ſervant only, in whoſe fidelity he could 
confide, attending the chaiſe, which is a 
hired one, and is to ſtop at ſome diſtance 
from the place to which they are going.— 
Heaven knows how this unhappy affair 
may end, 

The 
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The amiable Colonel Manly is greatly 
concerned on Mrs. Beverly's account. He 
was here yeſterday. I come to pay a 
0 viſit of condolence,” ſaid he. Where 
e is Mrs. Beverly ?—your lovely friend, 
ce too? Ah! Madam, I dare not truſt 
„ myſelf in her preſence, but the reſt of 
the family”— 


J underſtand you, Sir,” returned I; 
« the Marchioneſs and Mrs. Beverly will 
e attend you; excuſe. me for a moment; [ 
« will return inſtantly.” 


I hurried to Indiana, and cautioned her 
not to make her appearance. | 


As I live, the bride |—] haſten to pay 
my reſpects to-her,—Adieu, 
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In CoNTINUATION. 


She came to take leave; the Colonel and 
ſhe ſet off to-morrow morning for his eſtate 
in Berkſhire. It is a prudent reſolution. 
The air of this place is not good for him 
His fair ſpouſe is moſt amazingly happy— 
ſo perfectly ſatisfied with her change of 
condition, it is her dear Manly at every 
word. 


I could have found in my heart to have 
given the reins to raillery; but the pre- 
ſence of Indiana checked my pleaſantry. 
knew I might lay my account with being 
chid, had I not ſpared her friend. A few 
ſatirical ſtrokes, however, did eſcape me, in 
ſpite of all my care, 


There 


Mrs. Beverly in an airing; the carriage is 
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There is ſomething ſo ſurfeiting in the 
behaviour of ſome new-married ſouls, that 
they richly deſerve to be laughed out of 
their folly. This ſame bride was always 
a tender-hearted creature; yet in other re- 
ſpects, it muſt be owned, ſhe is a good, 
ſenſible, and, upon the whole, an amiable 
woman, 


She made, I affure you, no ſmall figure 
this morning, and looked handſomer than 
uſual; and take her all in all, our friend 
has no reaſon to repent his Hargain, 


Before the laſt adieu, Indiana and ſhe 


had a. private téte à tEte—Lord knows 


what was the ſubject ; but I fuppoſe matri- 
mony had a ſhare in ir. 


Adieu, child. I promiſed to accompany 


at 


E 
Ly 
* 


IS 
it 


at the gate—How J pity that unfortunate 
mother ! I ſhall omit no endeavours to 
raiſe her dejected ſpirits, | 


Once more adieu! 


Vor. III. 3 3 
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LETTER XX. 
To the Same. 


HE heavy hour is approaching, in 
which I muſt bid adieu to my friend, — 


0 Fanny ! how momentary are our pleaſures 


I cannot bear the thoughts of leaving this 
dear creature; yet I muſt : buſineſs de- 
mands Mr. Bevill's preſence in town, —My 


. dear Billy too—the little prattling cherub 
Vit is an age ſince I ſaw him—well then, 


ſince it muſt be ſo, —adieu the ſweets of 
Arno's vale. 


Oh, I muſt tell you a droll enough in- 
ſtance of the fly Manly's contrivance, His 
deary, on taking leave of our friend, made 
her a preſent of her — finely ſet in 

diamonds: 
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giamonds: her dear Colonel, ſhe ſaid; had 
ordered an eminent painter from London 
on purpoſe, ſome weeks ago, when ſhe 
hinted a wiſh of preſenting it to Indiana. 
We were this morning examining the ſaid 
picture. My curioſity fatisfied, I was about 
returning it to my friend; when chance 
directed my eyes to a ſecret ſpring, which 
the moment I toucned, up flew Mrs, 
Manly, and to our no ſmall amazement 
gave place to her lord and maſter drawn to 
the life. 

[ burſt into a loud laugh. * Thoſe 
„whom heaven has joined, let no man 


put aſunder,” cried I. 


*] cannot join in your pleaſantry,” ſaid 
Indiana, gravely, ** I think the Colonel 
is greatly to blame.” 


34 - « And 
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And I, on the contrary,” returned l, 
«© adore him for his contrivance. But the 
** moſt diverting circumſtance is his having 
employed his help-mate on ſuch an oc- 
e caſion. Little did the honeſt ſoul ſuſ. 
s pect what a preſent ſhe was making, 1 
* will take my death (as lady Caroline 
„ ſays) it was a moſt joyous ſcheme—Scru- 
ple not to keep the ſhadow, child; ſhe 
is abundantly ſatisfied in being poſſeſſed 
of the ſubſtance. —She has his body; 
you, his mind. Which has the better 
„ bargain ?——Let her anſwer the queſ- 
« tion,” | 


« Dear Clara!“ frowning ; how can 
* you give way to this levity!“ 


« ] will tell you how, my dear,” laugh- 
ing; * becauſe I find it impoſſible to help it 
1 = 
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« on ſo diverting an occaſion. Shall I hide 
this naughty man from your ſight?“ con- 
tinued I, looking at the picture. «No; 
« honour it with one glance more before I 
« veil its brightneſs, It is an inimitable 
« likeneſs. His hair, his eyes, and that 


gentle air of melancholy, of which a 
certain fair one is the cauſe.” 


*—_ 


« Very well, Clara! go on! I wiſh 
« Mr. Bevill would ſerve you ſo! you 


| * would not, I fancy, think the adventure 


* quite ſo entertaining.“ 


« Little * of that, child. The honeſt 


man has no genius for affairs of this na- 


* ture; and if he had ſerved me ſo, | 1 
* think in my conſcience I could have 
* forgiven him for ſuch a proof of his 
* wit.” 


H 2 « Ah! 
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« Ah! my dear, it is eaſy talking,” ſaid 
Indiana; but had you been puniſhed 
* with one of thoſe witty huſbands you 
* affect to be ſo fond of, believe me yours 
„would long ſince have deſerted you. Be 
* thankful that you have a man who en- 
* courages your vivacity, and gives you 
no cauſe to exchange it for ſadneſs—what 
if you had been curſed with a roving in- 
* conſtant Beverly :” 


„What?“ cried I, laughing ;—* why 
then, child, he ſhould either have broke 
« my heart, or I his, an age ago. But 
« jt is as well as it is, I believe, I have 
no objections to the honeſt ſoul my help- 
— .. 


T Honeſt ſoul, Clara! J do not like that 
« expreſſion,” 


« No! 


dat 


— 
* 
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% No? pray now what exception can 
« you make to it? You forget, my dear, 
that an honeſt man is the nobleſt work of 
God.“ 


« True, Clara; and remember that wit 


« jg a feather.” 


« Never fear, child; I have long fince 
been convinced, that vain is the pride 
« of human wit, that ſhadow of a ſhade. 


« But here; take your ſhadow of a ſub- 
ſtance: let his wife be a covering to his 
eyes, to ſpeak in the ſcripture language: 
and may a certain perſon be a covering to 
your heart, to guard it againſt its wick- 
© ed attractions.“ | | | 


* 


H 4 Adieu, 
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Adieu, my dear Fanny; I am ſummon. 
ed to dinner ; honeſt Mr. Brathwait is our 
gueſt, O all ye powers of eloquence, aſſiſt 

our juſt cauſe, : 


Tours ever, 


Clara Bevin, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXI. 


To INDIAN A. 
| | London. 
\ SLIGHT indiſpoſition——do not be 
k. alarmed, my dear Indiana. They 
would not ſuffer me to write before I am 
well—and going to chat with my ſweet 
friend, . 


Joy to my dear Mrs. Beverly Lord 
6 — is out of danger the fugitive may 
return with ſafety, as to his perſon I mean. 
For his heart—but you do not like the ſub- 
jet—no more of it then. 


Poor deſerted forlorn lady Caroline I 
could almoſt find in my heart to pity her, 
ſpite of all her faults, forſaken as ſhe is by 
| Rs - the. 


178 The HISTORY of 


the whole world, left a prey to her melan. 
choly reflections. If it would not look like 
an inſult, I could abſo! utely ſtretch my 
charity ſo far as to pay her a viſit of con- 
dolence. We are * pretty liberal 
of our pity. 


A divorce is whiſpered (as a violent ſe. 
cret, however) at every tea- table in town, 
Her intrigue with lord G- is decorated 
with all the aggravating circumſtances the 
tongue of ſlander can give it. Every body 
condemns her. Beverly comes off with 
flying colours—ſo handſome a man! cries 

one female : ſo brave! another: ſo gallant! 
a third: fo witty! a fourth: — © fo, ſa 
« every-thing, and ſo inconſtant,”” archly 
adds my lady hip, when I can ſqueeze in a 
word. 


o] as to that, every body had their 
foibles: periection is not to be expected : 
there 
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there was not the leaſt ſhadow of excuſe for 
the vile creature; ſhe was a ſcandal to her 
ſex: their hearts ſwelled with indignation at 
the very thoughts of her. 


* But had we not better moderate our 
« reſentment,”* humbly offer J, till we 
have more convincing proofs of her 
« guilt? her imprudence nobody can doubt. 
«© Yet—" 


J am interrupted by an hundred tongues 
at once, with a © fie! Mrs. Bevill, would 
„any virtuous woman defend ſuch a 
« wretch.“ . 


„ do not know what the virtuous 
would do,” ſays my ladyſhip ; © but I 
am ſure the charitable would (if they 
could not defend) at leaft be filent.” 


Hs6 te Cha- 
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© Charitable !” is repeated with a titter, 
and a general whiſper goes round ; while 
your friend, not in the leaſt diſconcerted, 
plays her fan with the utmoſt compoſure. 


* 


O this vile propenſity to ſcandal, too 
juſtly charged on our ſex! Silly ſouls as 
we are, to give up our own cauſe! The 
other are apt enough to think meanly of 
us! we ought for our own ſakes to defend 
one another againſt the common enemy. 
But envy, that foul fiend, has ſuch influ- 
ence over the female heart, that we ſtop 
at nothing to gratify it. 


Enough ef lady Caroline, —Let us talk 
a little of Beverly. Nay, pray give me 
leave—he is, I ſuppoſe, by this time re- 
turned to the Grove--He boaſted to me of 
his reformation—what think you of him? 
Is it only a boaſt? 


I am 
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1 am told by a gentleman, who knew 
him abroad, that he actually for ſome 
months paſt led a very regular life, had 
diſmiſſed his inamorata—dropped his pro- 
fligate acquaintance, and afſiduouſly culti- 
vated that of ſenſible men. 


Every body was, it ſeems, ſurprifed at 
this change in his conduct, The ladies in 
particular were alarmed—they looked up- 
on him as their property, and ſpared no 
pains to draw him again into diſſipation 
and intrigue, but he reſiſted all their arts. 


One of his friends, ſmiling, congratu- 
lated him on his reformation. ** O!” ſaid 
he, gaily, it is high time to turn over a 


new leaf. The firlt part of my hiſtory 


* is folly z I muſt endeavour to give a daſh 
* of wiſdom to the laſt, were it but for 


* 
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« the ſake of variety; it will never be ſale- 
« able elſe.” 


My informer adds, that he was univer- 
fally admired for his wit and humour. The 
graces of his perſon and manner caſt ſuch a 
veil over his vices, and ſo advantageouſly 
ſet off his few good qualities, that even the 
virtuous regarded them in the charitable 
light of youthful foibles and indiſcretion, of 
which experience, and the good ſenſe he is 
maſter of, will in time get the better. 


Now, my dear, think not I am plead- 
ing with you in his favour. No; 1 think, 
were even this threatened divorce to take 
place, you cannot, ought not, to be his— 
I have no idea of ſuch a marriage; and I 
am convinced it would wound your deli- 

cacy, if not your conſcience. Such a 
union may be lawful ; but I cannot think 
my Indiana would ever be brought to give 

her 


of 
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her conſent, were the character of the man 
—which is far from being the caſe, abſo- 
lutely unexceptionable. But I know Be- 


verly's hopes are beginning to revive with 
the proſpect of that event. 


I know you will be perſecuted ; though I 
think neither the Marchioneſs nor his mo- 
ther will join in his cauſe, All I fear is 
his ungovernable paſſion. You know the 
wicked plot he once laid for you, and from 
which you was ſo providentially delivered, 
Forgive me, my dear; I may be raiſing 
groundleſs apprehenſions. He is a reform- 
ed man you know, I hope he is — No 


crime in cautioning you to be upon your 


guard, however, He is ſuch a wild ungo- 
vernable creature | — Yet he muſt be fo 
mortified at his laſt unſucceſsful intended 
piece of knight-errantry, that I hardly think 
he will attempt any thing. of that nature 
tor the future, 


Write 
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Write to me immediately, dear creature; 
long to know how he behaves, and how 
you—but I check my pen, for fear of ano- 
ther chiding—Perhaps you can gueſs what 
I mean—A word to the wiſe—O Indiana 
never conceal one ſecret of your heart from 
your friend. Pour out its fullneſs into the 


ſympathizing faithful boſom of 


Tour affectionate 


CLARA BEVILL, 


LETTER 
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LETTER SAME 
To Mrs. BEVIIL I. 


ES, my dear Clara, Beverly is indeed 

at the Grove, But I needed not 
your alarming hints to put me on my 
guard; his own behaviour is ſufficient, 


I lately complained (fooliſh creature that 
I was !—Ah! we kow not when we are 
well) of the ſameneſs, the inſipidity, of 
my life, Yet how much was it to be pre- 
ferred to thoſe fears, thoſe emotions, which 
| now experience? Yes, Clara, I will let 
you into the moſt ſecret receſſes of my 
heart—this weak ungovernable heart, too 
ſuſceptible for its peace. 


But 
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But do not be too haſty in your con- 
ſtruction: it is a diffidence of myſelf, a 
a terror, leſt 1 ſhould again yield to folly, 
that alarms me—It is not what I feel at 
preſent, but the dread of future ills, that 
deſtroys my peace. 


F think in any other place but where 1 
am I could bid defiance to this man, ſe- 
ducingly charming as he is. Nay, were 
even his mind as perfect as his perſon, it is 

the recollection of paſt ſcenes, which every 

object brings now to my remembrance, 
that renders his eloquence dangerous. 
Thoſe happy days in which he was dear to 
me, preſent themſelves ſo forcibly to my 
imagination, that the ſucceeding ones of 
miſery and diſappointment loſe their im- 
preſſion, and ſeem to vaniſh like a melan- 
choly dream. 


Yet, 
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Yet, Clara, think not meanly of me. 


You juſtly ſay I ought not, cannot, be his 


—Forbid it heaven! No, my friend, ſure- 


Iy I can never love again. Alas! I have 
once fatally loved too well. Dreadful 

thought !—Ah ! let me for ever baniſh the 
guilty idea, that but too oft endeavours to 
obtrude upon my mind, 


To you, my Clara, let me own, that 
unhappy paſſion has for ever deſtroyed my 
peace, How then can I poſſibly think of 
another ? A man like this, too—once 
ſo abandoned in his conduct. 


But allowing he is reformed—reformed 
do I ſay ? ho can I indulge the flatter- 
ing error? flattering only for his own ſake, 


Is not this recent duel a too convincing 


proof that his boaſted reformation is not a 


thorough change of the heart? A change 


ſuck 


— 


— — — 
— — —̈— 


= 2 hit 


— — — * —— 
Sar ASIA ES Gets 


> 9 — 

” 2 * 

» — —ͤ— 
— bY 


— LEBEN =o LED. 
E 


—— 


" 
o Ayes hin Go rr OOTY POWERS. * : pa. Ja 
— e 5 8 3 0 2 . 
8 << 3 — 4 IRE 2 — ng ” " x 
— — . = E 7 9 — 4 7 —AM 
0 5 Pn . 1 Yo 2 ” N 
= Þs — 4 8 N — * 15 * — OY 


IT — PIO — * * — 
„r M22 ER ___ 
r . — 


Dr Fo RET See FE 
GRE 
Sr e 


EN 


_ 
EET ST Is 
— — 
ad 


g 


3 
i 
1* (TY 
4 iz eq 
1 »i 
' 187 
k 4 
. 
11 
1 
: Z 
. 
1 
1% 
1 
1 
11 


Ne . 8 
————— — — — 
ro ibs 8 

FD » * * ” 


—  - 
— 
D 


188 The HISTORY of 


ſuch as Chriſtianity requires? And were 
I at liberty to quit the ſingle life, ſuch a 
one only ſhould be the man of my choice, 


The world, indeed, may endeavour to 
extenuate his guilt by pleading the falle 
maxims of honour; but unerring heaven 
views the affair in a different light. What 
muſt have been his remorſe, had the un- 
happy man died !—Yet why do I ſay re- 
morſe? did he ſhew the leaſt ſymptoms of 
repentance when that dreadful event was 
hourly expected ? 5 


Ah Clara, his is at beſt but a partial 
reformation, little to be depended on. 
His paſſions are ſtrong and ungovernable 
as ever: I have but too many proofs of 
this. 

FE ; ve 

Yet were he an angel, never, never, 
vill J, can I, be his. No; the poor lady 

Caroline! 
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Caroline be her faults forgot She may 
have been injured by a cenſorious world, I 
hope ſhe is only in appearance guilty, Cha- 
rity commands me to engage in her cauſe, 
deſerted and forlorn. In me, at leaſt, to 
the utmoſt of my power, ſhe ſhall find a 
friend. 


Mrs. Beverly, dear good woman ! is 
highly incenſed againſt her, The partiality 
of a mother biaſſes her judgment in favour 
of an only and beloved ſon; or his wild 
conduct would in ſome meaſure extenuate 
his lady's fault. But his inſinuating, his 
ſpecious manner, has already obliterated 
the remembrance of all his indiſcretions, 
and he is once more the idol of her fond 
heart. Even the Marchioneſs, prepoſſeſſed 
as ſhe was againſt him, begins to regard 
him with a favourable eye. 


Dan- 
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Dangerous, inſinuating man! if their 
years and diſcernment could not ſecure 
them againſt his attractions, in ſpite of the 
knowledge they have of his faults, how 
ought your Indiana to guard her weak 
heart! eſpecially now the divorce, which 
he is determined to procure, makes him 
eſteem himſelf once more at liberty to in- 
dulge his paſſion for me ! a paſſion that my 
Clara may be . aſſured I take every method 
to diſcourage. 

My vow alone, were there no other, is 
to me a ſufficient obſtacle; but that the 
gay wretch, as you juſtly call him, makes 
light of, and treats with his uſual levity. 
have,“ ſaid he, the other day,“ been 
ce in-the land of indulgences, where I learn- 
« ed ſome of the jeſuitical ſophiſtry.— 
5 Nu 
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« Truſt your conſcience to my direction, 
« dear Indiana ;—L will give you abſolu- 
« tion—it is not the firſt raſh vow I have 
&« annulled.” | 
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« You was then,” returned 1, angrily, 
« in the land of indulgences, to uſe your 
« own expreſſion, but you ſhall not find 
« me even "indulgent to your unſeaſonable 
« levity.”. FA 
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I retired in diſpleaſure, notwithſtanding 
| his intreaties for pardon, and endeavours 
to detain me. ; 


þ 


After dinner, however, he ſeemed to 
* collected all his forces, and renewed 
the ſubject with ſo much ſerious eloquence, 
that mamma was viſibly delighted. 


» 


— 


Mr. Brathwait, who was preſent, ſhook 
him heartily by the hand, — I did not 
| | « think, 
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«think, Mr. Beverly,“ ſaid he, in his Je. 
liberate manner, that you had been ſo 
„ converſant in the ſcriptures.” For the 
man had quoted ſeveral texts, which by 
his manner of explaining them appeared 
tolerably pertinent to the ſubje, —. 
« Your diſcourſe, Sir, does honour both 
« to your head and heart. I hope truth 
« will come mended from your tongue.— 

« I am an old man, Mr. Beverly, and have 
« long talked on this ſubject to little pur- 
;** poſe, I fear ; but if Miſs Danby conti- 


0 nues unmoved, when a pleader ſo elo- 


« quent joins my cauſe, 1 ſhall indeed pro- 
«© nounce her inflexible.” 


I would not,” ſaid L ſmiling, ** pay 
« you ſo bad a compliment, Mr. Brath- 
« wait, as to grant that to another which I 
« refuſe to you.” 


I never 


\ 
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c never knew fo determined a young 
lady,“ muttered the good man, ſhaking 
his head, and r himſelf with viſible 
diſappointment i in his looks. 


Mr. Beverly was going to reſume the 


topic, and that with an air of triumph, 1 
thought; but I ſtopped him, with—* do 


not be too vain of the compliment that 
5 has been paid you, Sir. Thenovelty of 
« your arguments might ſtrike us at firſt ; 
but if you renew them, that novelty will 
*« wear off, and give us leiſure to detect 
" « their fallacy,” 


He is here, my dear. 
I could not get rid of him, till I had 


given him my promiſe to accompany him 
in a walk. He is not yet perfectly reco- 


vered from his late indiſpoſition— he looks 
Vol. III. 1 thin 
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thin and pale —Ah! my friend, once he 


did ſo in this houſe on a very different occa- 
- fion !—Memory be gone. 


Since I muſt humovr him in this requeſt, 
I am determined to introduce a ſubject 
which will not, I fancy, be very agreeable 
to him : I mean poor Lady Caroline. Yes, 
I will plead for that afflicted mourner ; ſuch 
my mind repreſents her to be; nor will 
ceaſe my importunities, till, if poſſible, | 
obtain her pardon from this lordly and in- 
cenſed huſband. Adieu! 


Yours, 


InDiana Dany. 


LETTER 


16 
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LETT xx 


To the Same. 


BEE. my dear Clara; that fatal 
walk, for which I left you in my 
laſt, has been the ſource of great uneaſineſs 


to your Indiana. I have taken myſelf ſe- 


verely to taſk, and hope it will be the laſt 


time I ſhall experience fuch dangerous 


emotions. I am now amazed how he could 


excite them; for I am well aſſured 1 feel 
for him only the ſentiments of friendſhip. 


I obſerved Mr, Beverly to be uncon!- 
monly thoughtful, as we ſlowly ſauntered 
down the ſloping green which leads to your 
favourite grove. I did not interrupt his 
ſilence, but was intently meditating in what 

£2 manner 
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manner I ſhould introduce the ſubject I in- 
tended to talk to him upon, pleaſed to ſee 
him grave; no common thing with him 


you know; which 1 believed would be fa- 
vourable to my purpoſe. 


Thus filently we reached the little ar- 
bour, where with you I have ſo often talk- 
ed over paſt ſcenes—He. ſuddenly ſtopped 
| —took my hand, and leading me into it, 
ſeated himſelf by me, his breaſt heaving 
with mournful ſighs, while he fixed his 
eyes, ſoftened into the moſt moving ten. 
derneſs, on my face. 


Nov tell me, Indiana,” ſaid he, preſſ- 
ing my hand to his heart, does not this 
place, once the witneſs of our mutual 
« felicity, bring that thrice happy ſcene to 
e your remembrance ?-- Here kneeling on 
« this very ſpot,” —and he dropped on his 
knees I received my angel from the 
« heſt 
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« beſt of mothers. This lovely, this now 
« ſtruggling hand, was then freely given 
« thoſe averted eyes were not, as now, 
« ſcornfully withdrawn — perhaps, indeed, 
« with ſweet confuſion they might avoid 
« my ardent gaze — but, ah! how amiable 
« was that confuſion !—ah ! how different 
« then was my fate! Yet why ſhould ir 
© be ſo?” added he, with fervor. **O 
Indiana! my life, my ſoul !”—— and 
he ſuddenly caught me in his arms — — 
« our hearts were formed for each other, 


* nor ſhall any obſtacle ne divide 
5 * them,” 


— —— „ 
WEL DDD 
0 . 


I wept—I had not power to ſpeak—I 
ftruggled, however, to diſengage myſelf 
from his embrace. He withdrew his arms, 
and ſeating himſelf over- againſt me, reclin- 
ed his head on his hand. 


T7 « You 
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% You weep, my Indiana,“ ſaid he, ten- 
derly; —and his own eyes gave teſtimony 
of their ſympathy—* fo fell thoſe gentle 
& drops, when in deſpair J once before be- 
e ſought you to pronounce my doom,” — 
„% Again —reſuming his humble poſture 
& .—] make the ſame requeſt, The di. 
« yorce' from my curſed engagement—]1 
« will not honour it with the name of mar- 
« riage—I make not the leaſt doubt I ſhall 
obtain: and to ſue for one J am unalte- 
« rably determined; nor am I Jeſs fo on 
« death, if you refuſe to give me your 
« dear promiſe, that you will not, when! 
am at liberty to offer m_ reject my 
« vows. 


Speak, Madam! Can you forget my 
« errors, my paſt follies, now ſo ſeriouſly 
„ lamented? Oh! ſpeak, my adorable 
112 Indiana! 
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Indiana! life of my life, indulge me in 
« the fond tranſporting hope that I ſhall 
e one day-call thee mine ! ſurely we were 
© born for each other; never a moment 
e have I ceaſed to love you; no, not even 


„when, wretch as I was, I yielded to a a 


« curſed infatuation and inconſtarey (in 


i appearance) that fatal cauſe of all my 


« miſery, What am I to think of this 


« filence ?” added he, fighing. *© Pity 


© me, Indiana; my future conduct ſhall 
e convince you that I live but to make you 


happy, to repair my paſt errors.“ 


« Ah! Sir,” cried I, © let us not de- 
« ceive ourſelves; unſurmountable bars are 
placed between us.“ 


« Tt cannot be; cannot be!“ repeated 
he, with impatience. What but your 
* own cruelty can now prevent my wiſhes?“ 
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Have you forgot my vow? have you 


forgot your wife?“ ſaid I, with all the 


firmneſs I could aſſume, I tell you, 
„Mr. Beverly, your wiſhes are impol- 
« fible. I cannot, muſt not, never will, 
« be yours.” 


| He fixed his eyes on my face with ſuch 


| unutterable anguiſh—Oh | Clara, can you 


wonder that I pitied him? © Never?“ 
repeated he, after a moment's pauſe 
e never? — Good heavens! you have in- 


«© deed pronounced my doom !—Yet I am 


calm ;—ſuffering has taught me pati- 
e ence I am no longer the frantic pal- 
« fionate wretch you have known me; yet 


« T can feel, ſeverely feel! and you, Ma- 


„ dam, will ere long be witneſs to the 
* conſequence of your cruelty. Never?“ 
repeated he again : and is that your un- 


alterable reſolution?“ 


2 41 „Indeed 
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Indeed it is, Sir, anſwered J. 


„Then what a miſcrable wretch am I!” 
cried he, raiſing his eyes to heaven, —** bur 
« I will not long be ſo no; there is till 
« one remedy,” 


He pauſed ;—and eagerly gazing at me 
a few moments, „Indiana,“ cried he, 
e my life is in your hands. I ſtruggle to 
command myſelf, but I cannot anſwer 
« for the effects of my deſpair.” So ſay- 
ing, he precipitately left the arbour, 


You muſt imagine (for I cannot deſcribe 
the ſituation of my mind) it was not what 
he ſaid that ſo much affected me; for often 


even with more moving eloquence z—but 
the manner, the place, the recollection of 


palt ſcenes, all together made an impreſſion 
5 on 


had he addreſſed me on the ſame ſubject, 
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on my heart to which it has long, and ] 
once hoped ever would be a ſtranger, 


It was a conſiderable time before I could 
get the better of my emotions. I thought 
I ſaw him till before me, with that inſinu- 
ating air he knows but too well how to 
aſſume : his plaintive voice ſtill ſounded 
in my ear: his looks, his manner, ——Q 
Clara! is it criminal to pity him ?— alas; 
if it is, I fear your friend muſt plead guil- 
ty but it is no more than pity— if 
know my heart, it is not, I have taken 
that heart to taſk—] ſhould deteſt myſelf 
if I found it capable of entertaining a wiſh 
no; he is married: this divorce muſt 
not take place; if my perſuaſions have any 
weight, it ſhall not. 


My intentions were fruſtrated : but 1 
may yet find a time to plead for the fair 
penitent— is ſhe not penitent ?— I think 
5 2 ſhe 
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ſhe muſt.—Surely the fatal conſequence 
has ere now convinced her of her paſt indiſ- 
cretions, and that conviction will doubtleſs 


be accompanied with remorſe. 


I am dubious whether a viſit, as you 
ſay, would not look like an inſult, or I 
could wiſh you to ſee her, Surely ſhe is 
not ſo guilty as the world believes her. 


Can it be, my Clara? that one of her 


birth and education ſhould fall ſo low? 
even her pride adultery !—I ſhudder at 
the thought; it is a crime ſo monſtrous, 


that we ought not lightly to give credit to 


it, 


At any rate things, ſhould not, if it is 


poſſible to prevent it, be brought to an ex- 
tremity—her reputation, wounded as it is, 
may yet be recovered, if Beverly is recon- 
ciled to her. But that once irretrievably 
loſt, as by this threatening divorce it muſt, 
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who knows to what fatal lengths deſpair 


may drive her! 


On the contrary, an unmerited pardon, 
if the has the leaſt ſhare of gratitude, muſt 
produce a reformation, and may one day 
render her worthy not only of her huſband's 
love, but of the world's eſteem. Oh! 
then, for her ſoul's ſake, for the honour 
of our ſex, let us omit no endeavours to 
bring about this important reconciliation, 


I muſt uſe my influence with Mrs. Be- 


- verly to engage her in the cauſe. Perhaps 


time has abated the violence of her reſent- 
ment; her ſon's life is no longer in dan- 


ger on ber account. While there were 


fears of that nature, the author of his mis- 
fortunes might well be an object of aver- 
ſion; but now, I truſt, ſhe will liſten to 


my ſuit, 


What 


"6 — 9 ed — . 
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What would I give to ſee this poor Be- 
verly happy !—He once loved the faulty 
Caroline; her graceful perſon and manner 
have ſtill their attractions, though ſhe is 
no longer that envied thing—-a beaury— 
nor is ſhe deficient in good ſenſe, though 
ſhe has ſo fatally miſapplied it. 


- Could we but get him to liſten to reafon, 
now he has no hopes of gaining me, which 


I ſhall take care to convince him of, 


may we not hope, allowing that his lady, 
ſenſible of her errors, reforms the faulty 
part of her conduct—may we not hope, I 
ſay, that he will one day be better recon- 


ciled to his fate? He has, he ſays, bid 


adieu to his youthful indiſcretions—O that 
they would exchange a mutual forgiveneſs! 


and forgetting what is paſt, renew their 


union on a more laſting foundation this 


is is my ardent wiſh, 


As 
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As for myſelf, my dear Clara, II de- 
fire is, as I have often ſaid, and now more 
fervently repeat, to paſs through life in 
peaceful obſcurity, unknowing and un- 
known. 


Adieu, my friend: join your prayers to 
mine; that this diſunited pair may ere 
long be more firmly than ever reunited— 
Believe me 


Tours, 


IxDpIANA Dansy. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 
To Miſs Das. 


O U put me upon a melancholy taſk, 

Indiana ; and that you know is not 
much to your Clara's taſte ——But did I 
ever refuſe my ſweet friend—Let me not, 
however, make a merit of what my incli- 
nation, as well as yours, induced me to. 


I have been to ſee the unhappy lady Ca- 
roline—not without Bevill's approbation— 
I am a mighty good ſpouſe you know, 
and never forget what is due to my lord 


and maſter. 


* 


e Shall 1 go?“ ſaid I, condeſcending 
creature that I was. 
By 
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% By all means, my dear,” anſwered he; 
* women ſhould never be too haſty in 
© abandoning each other. When once a 
poor creature by any indiſcretion loſes 
8 the countenance of her own ſex, ſhe is 
e thrown into the power of ours, and we 
“do not always make the moſt generous 
« uſe of it.“ 


Away I went, very plainly dreſſed. I 
would not for the world have appeared to 
inſult her, either by my manner or appear- 
ance. - I aſked the ſervant if his lady was 
at home? The man heſirated—it is a queſ- 
tion, I fancy, which he has not lately been 
troubled with. I was uſhered into a par- 
lour, and in a few minutes entered Mrs. 
Abigail, with her lady's compliments, and 
an apology for not being able to come 
down to me; but if 1 would be fo oblig- 
ing as to go up to her dreſſing- room, ſhe 
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would be glad of the honour of my com- 
pany. | 5 


What is your lady indiſpoſed?“ ſaid I. 


% Yes, Madam, ſhe is indeed indiſpoſ- 


ce ed,“ anſwered the woman, ſighing; * nor 
« 1s it to be wondered at.“ 


I bid her conduct me to her. She did 
ſo, I proteſt I was quite ſhocked at the 
miſerable object that preſented itſelf to my 
view! inſtead of the once gay and ad- 
mired lady Caroline, I beheld a poor ema- 
ciated creature lying on a couch ; her hair 
uncombed, hanging about her face ; that 
face pale as death; her dreſs neglected, and 
her eyes almoſt ſwelled out of her head with 
weeping. 


On my entrance ſhe attempted to riſe ; 
but J prevented her No ceremony; this 


** 1s a friendly viſit,” 
A friend!“ 
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« A friend!“ repeated ſhe with fervor, 
Ah!] is it poſlible the wretched Caroline 
„ ſhould till have a friend !*? 


% You have,” laid I, « and a ſympa- 
© thiſing friend, who comes with hopes of 
&* alleviating your ſorrows.“ 


& Generous, generous Mrs. Bevill!“ 
cried ſhe, preſſing my hand, and burſting 
into tears. Ah! how little have I de- 
&« ſerved this goodneſs from you | vile 
creature as you, no doubt, believe me 
* to be! but J am not,” ſobbed he, 
% am not ſo very a monſter as the cruel 
world repreſents me.” | 

“ hope not,” returned I, ſeating my- 
ſelf by her; * for your own lake I ops 
2 Jou are not guilty.“ 


« Oh! 
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« Oh!” what avails my innocence ?” 
interrupted the in a tranſport of grief—** I 
* am ruined! my reputation is for ever 


* blaſted! Where ſhall I hide my ſhame ! 


The unkind Beverly, too! could he make 


no allowance for indiſcretion, when his 


own condut—but I have no right to 
** complain—No ; even that trifling con- 


* folation is denied me. Oh! Mrs. Be- 
vill, I am too late fatally convinced of my 
« imprudence ; I ſee my errors, and deteſt 
them; —I am juſtly puniſhed— I ac- 
© knowledge it that reflection adds to my 
% miſery! Oh! what a vain thoughtleſs 
** creature have I till now been !-—Alas! I 
have learned to think, only when my 
thoughts muſt be my torment ! But 


** pity me, Mrs. Bevill.—My education, 
„ the example of a too gay mother, the 
* cuſtoms of the world Ah! why do I 


9 + ſeek to extenuate my faults, by accuſing 
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* others !—yet-I wiſh as much as poſlible 
to vindicate.my conduct to her, the only 
one whoſe charity has induced her to ſee 
t me in this forlorn, this miſerable ſtate to 
1 which I am reduced !” 


5 eee to o ſooth her with hopes of 
* e 


6 No, Mrs. Bevill,” interrupted ſhe, in 
a paſſion of grief, © Flatter me not with 
&« delufive hopes! my miſery, dreadful as 
« it is already, is but beginning: for am I 
e not to be publicly expoſed to ſhame ?— 
40 Publicly aceuſed of: that monſtrous crime 
e adultery ?!>— Oh! dreadful, dreadful 
« thought !” added ſhe, falling on the 
couch, and burſting into a flood of tears— 
6 But I vill not live to be thus inſulted.” 


* 


I beſought her to be more compoſed— 
I 1 * to tell me ingenuouſly what 


proofs 
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proofs Mr. Beverly had, or at leaſt ima- 
gined, for the threatened divorce. 


e Think not,“ added I, - ſeeing ſhe was 

_ « flaming into a rage, that female curi- 
« ofity dictates theſe queſtions, —I wiſh to 
« ſerve you; nor am J your only friend; 
but it is neceſſary we ſhould know a few 
«*« particulars of the affair, before we can 
engage in your caule.” 


She wept. © Have I then friends ?” 
cried ſne. What! this poor, deſpiſed, 
% forſaken Caroline! forſaken even by her 
parent! that parent—but I ſpare the re- 
« fleftions, which in the bitterneſs of my 
« heart I am tempted to utter. The truly 
« virtuous only know to pity the frailties 
« of others But let me not forget your 
« requeſt ;—your generous treatment de- 
« ſerves my utmoſt confidence.“ 


« You 


2 
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& You know, madam, what a fooliſh, 
« what a vain, ridiculous creature I have 
« been. I take ſhame to myſelf for my too 
6 late repented indiſcretions. I loved Mr. 
% Beverly yet I believe a cruel pleaſure I 
& felt in rivalling a ſuperior beauty, had 
* no ſmall ſhare in my ſolicitude to make 


him my conqueſt. It is to my vanity I 


we my ruin. For ſome time, I believe 
<« we both thought ourſelves happy: but I 
« poſſeſſed none of thoſe good qualities 
« which can alone preſerve a huſband's 
« affections : his, in a few weeks, begun 
«© viſibly to abate—Indeed I am convinced 
* he had not, when he married me, in- 
“ tirely conquered his former paſſion ; 
though I am perſuaded he was not at 


«© When I obſerved his coolneſs, fooliſh 
* creature that I was! I imagined that an 
has | | 20 ap- 
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« appearance of equal indifference, by 
« alarming his pride, would be the moſt 
ce likely way to recall his attention. J en- 
* deavoured to excite his jealouſy, by liſt- 
e ening to the inſignificant gallantry of that 
e tribe of coxcombs, whoſe attendance I en- 
© couraged ; but this only deſtroyed the 

e ſmall remains of that eſteem my huſband 
« once had fer me.—He did not love me 
<« well enough to be jealous, and was too 
« conſcious of his charms, —Perhaps, too, 
e he had ſome little dependance on my vir- 
e tue; therefore was under no great ap- 
th 17 5 that I ſhould injure his ho- 


„% nour,” 


In the mean time, however, he deſpi- 

« ſed me for my coquetry; while I, poor 
« giddy creature ! went on in a thoughtleſs 
e round of diſſipation : and finding myſelf 
e neglected by him, though from every 
8 other man I met with admiration, I be- 
1 gan 


— 


mo 
: 
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y 3 —— — 
* 


ce gan in my turn to deſpiſe him for want 
« of taſte, and in the end experienced that 


« indifference which at firſt IJ had 0 0 af- 


40 * Jetted. * 


* 


0 * Hoe was now become diſagreeable 
4 to us both; — we never met, but diſputes 
« 0 jarring wy the nne 5 


4 - 
= 


« „ Weary of a life like this, he went 
« abroad and I, unhtinking creature! but 
« little regretted our ſeparation. - Yet to do 
« him Juſtice ——Oh! Mrs. Bevill, bluſh- 
« ing 1 atknowledge i ir, he has a thouſand 


« amiable qualities; an uncommon ſweet- 
e neſs of temper, though haſty and paſ- 


ds ſionate when provoked. Yes, let me 


40 own. to any woman but me—T, alas! 
« am born to be wretched he would have 
© made an unexceptionable huſband. He 
<« is generous, polite, and engaging—Ab' 
« but he can be eruel too, as I now farally 


4 < experience! em 
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«I am too minute, and ſhall tire your 


e patience ; let me haſten to the com- 


© mencement, or rather the completion, of 
«© my miſery. A few months ago, the cele- 
e brated Miſs Draper made her appear- 
« ance, Every body launched out in praiſe 
« of her beauty I wiſhed, yet dreaded, to 
e ſee this celebrated thing. She was intro- 


e duced to me.—I beheld her with that 


* envy too natural to our ſex, We grew, 


however, extremely intimate, and were 


„what the world calls friends and inſepa- 
„ rables : ſhe had a lover.” 


Lady Caroline here pauſed, and wiped 
her eyes— © Lord G ,“ continued 


ſhe; „ you have ſeen him, Mrs. Bevill. 


„But it was not the charms of his perſon 
e or converſation that attracted my regard 
+. —the preference he gave Miſs Draper 
* alarmed my vanity.—l ſpared no arts to 
rival her in his heart, and that with no 
other view but to mortify the haughty 
*Vor... III. K beauty, 
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«beauty, who dared to triumph over me 


« by her ſuperior charms. Whether my 


« advances” encouraged him, or that he 
* was unſucceſsful in his former purſuit, 


„J know not; but it is too certain he 
« at laſt ſolely attached himſelf to me. I 
< was delighted with this, perhaps imagi- 
e nary, conqueſt, believing I had mortified 
& my too lovely rival. Dearly did ſhe make 


* me pay for that mortification, ſince it is 


ce to her the town is indebted for thoſe ſcan- 
e dalous ſtories, which ſhe took malicious 


« pains to propagate at my expence. | 
<& heard, but thought them below my notice. 


« When my friends adviſed me to break 


*© off my. intimagy with lord G—, I an- 


* ſwered, like a thoughtleſs creature! that | 
e deſpiſed the cenſure of the world. My 


« heart acquits me, ſaid I, and that is ſuf- 
« ficient. Ah! thoſe. who are, ſo regard- 


44 leſs of the public's opinion, juſtly deſerve 


« its cenſure, Miſs Draper revenge did 
noc 


7 OO 1 
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© not ſtop here. Mr. Beverly returned from 
* abroad. She took care he ſhould be in- 
formed of my ſuppoſed intrigue with lord 
*© G——, But this was not all- that noble- 
<6 man had, it ſeems, a real one with a 
young girl, whom from motives of cha- 


_ © rity Thad taken to live with me as a kind 


c of companion. This creature Miſs Draper 
had ſecured in her intereſt. Her firſt in- 


* ſtructions were only to watch me. Lord 
«© G——$ viſits were more than uſually 


e frequent, not ſo much on my account as 
ce hers. The ſervants, whom nothing of 
* that nature can eſcape, ſoon diſcovered 


e their intimacy, and by their means it 


came to Miſs Draper's knowledge, for 
« ſhe had more ſpies than one in my 
&« family. She taxed the creature with 
* her fault, who confeſſed the charge. 
A moſt diabolical plot was then form- 
% e d between them to ruin me; which 
© was, that lord G—, on pretence of my 
* being to ſleep from home, was to be ad- 
K 2 & mitted 
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<* mittcd. to a private interview with the 
« wretch at my houſe. Mean time, Mr. 
6c Beverly was informed by an anonymous 
40 letter, that if he choſe to be convinced 
< of the truth of thoſe reports which were 
6 ſpread to my diſadvantage, he had only 
40 to go to his houſe. on ſuch a night, 
40 You are to obſerve, Mrs. Bevill, that 
« though I had ſeen him two or three 
<< times ſince his return, our meeting had 
<6 been attended with ſo many reproaches 
te on both ſides, that we parted in high 
0 « diſpleaſure; he taking lodgings for him- 
« ſelf, ſwearing never again to enter his 
* houſe till he had taken meaſures to make 
* me quit it. But to return — He was di- 
te rected to be at his houſe at ſuch an hour; 
« there to remain concealed, till Jenny (that 
« is the wretch's name) at a proper time con- 
4 « duRted him to my apartment,. where he 
« would be an eye · witneſs of my iofidelity. 
« That. fatal night 1 had been at lady 
6 « B— s rout, and did not return till late. 
Lord 
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8 Lord G was already in bed in my 
room they had given him a ſleeping 
e draught, as I ſuſpe& from what follow- 
„ed. The vile Jenny had early diſmiſſed 
ce the other ſervants, by them ſhe 
« would fit up for me. I returned about 
two o'clock in the morning—The wick- 
ed creature opened the door —I was ſur- 
« priſedz and, with great good nature, Is 
it you, my dear Jenny? ſaid I: what 
in the name of fortune could tempt you 
„to fit up ſo late? Where are my ſer- 
© vants? I hope you will not be angry, 
Madam, ſaid the artful creature, I was 
engaged in reading a very intereſting 
© novel, and fo thought would ſit up and 
© finiſh it, and therefore ſent them to bed. 
O, very well,” returned I! * FE: am 
e glad it was your own choice; 1 feared 
. 10 they had impoſed on your good nature. 
* She took the light, and I followed her 
to my apartment, where ſhe aſſiſted to 
is 7H " "Kg23 © *« undreſs 
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*. undreſs me: but before ſhe had quite 
e finiſhed; on ſome pretence ſhe left the 
room. I was juſt on the point of ſtep- 
ing into bed, when my door opened, 
and in came the abandoned wretch, fol- 
*Towed by Mr. Beverly. She hurried out 
as he entered. I was ſurpriſed, but at that 
„ moment not alarmed at his viſit. He 
s darted a look of rage and diſdain ; when, 
approaching the bed, he drew back the 
«curtains, and to my horror and amaze- 
« ment diſcovered lord G= who was ſtill 
«ina profound ſleep. I ſcreamed, and 
« ſunk into a chair almoſt lifcleſs, My 
« footman was at that moment going to his 
room; Jenny food at the door of ine" 
Wo .- amet | 


C end heavens 2 N the. on 
hearing my cries, as the man afterwards 
told me, there are certainly Wie nes in my 
0 * lady's Apartment, “ eos 


£6 At 


Miſs Inpriana DAN B. 223 


« At this, the man, without conſider- 
ing the impropriety of coming into my 
„ bed- chamber, bolted in, as did likewiſe 
& the wench. All this was in an inſtant: 
„for Mr. Beverly ſtill ſtood wich the 
e curtain in his hand. He turned round 


„at the noiſe they made in coming in— 


Be gone !* cried he to the footman; 
5 raſcal, what buſineſs have you here?“ 
«© The fellow flunk off. He then came up 
„ to me, With a look that made me trem- 
e hle“ As for you! Madam, he pauſ- 
ed.! but I deſpiſe you too much —you are 
« below my revenge.” ] caſt my ſelf at 
his feet. Thus humbly on my knees, 
« cried I, weeping, I implore your pity ! 
Hear me, Sir! by all that is good and 


« facred, ſtrong as appearances are againſt ' 


„ me, I ſwear I am not guilty !”” Not 
s guilty!' interrupted he, contemptuoufly 
ſpurning me from him,—* out of my ſight, 
thou vile abandoned woman, leſt I forget 

1 * what 
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what Iowe to your ſex—ſee your com- 
ardly paramour does not join in your fall. 
* hood ; but I ſhall find a time to make him 
© anſwer as my injured honour demands.” 
* So ſaying, he haſtily flung out of the 
e room.— I caſt myſelf on the floor—1 
* raved—l1 tore my hair—and for near an 
„ hour was almoſt diſtracted. Lord G 
e at laſt awoke ——never was amazement 
« equal to his, when he ſaw me, and the 
condition I was in!” Good God?! 
cried he where am :- What do I ſce!” 
© You ſee,” returned I, with a look of an- 
guiſh, © the wretch whom your infernal 
plot has reduced to miſery, ſhame and 
15 deſpair! Villain!“ continued J, raiſing 
my voice, „what have I done that you 
« ſhould thus conſpire my ruin? Clear 
e my innocence!” added I, almoſt frantic 
with rage and grief.“ this moment clear 
* my jn get ence! Again I caſt myſelf * 

the Or His Aromen increaſed 

n . * You 
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* —You amaze. me! Madam,” ſaid he; 
I neither have, nor meant to injure you.“ 


Not injured me!” cried I, ſtarting up 
in a fury, ** Monſter! what then brought 
you here?“ 


6 Compoſe yourſelf dear Madam,“ ſaid 


he: I beſeech you have a little patience, 
and I will tell you all. 


« | made no anſwer, and he proceeded. 


to give me ſome of the particulars I have 
ce related to you. I could hardly contain 
* myſelf while he was ſpeaking he 
ce ended with a thouſand apologies, | = as. 
„many promiſes of clearing me to Mr. 
Beverly, who he ſaid would be brought 


* to hear reaſon when the firſt tranſports of 
* his rage were abated.” 


82 64 Imada no anſwer, but violently rung 
© the bell. The footman I before men- 
&« tioned, (who was the only perſon. awake 
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* in my houſe, the other ſervants rooms be- 
ce ing at ſo great a diſtance from mine that 
te that they heard nothing of the uproar in 
* my apartment) he, I ſay, came to the 
&« door, and in a faultering voice aſked, did 

„ want him? Where is that infernal 
* monſter Jenny?” cried I. © She went out 
at the-ſame time with my maſter, Madam,” 
„Heaven and earth! exclaimed I, then 
* am I indeed compleatly ruined! I ran 
s almoſt diſtracted into another room, 
„locked the door, and flung myſelf on the 
bed in a ſituation of mind eaſier to be 
e imagined than deſcribed. Next morn- 
© ing, my maid, a faithful creature, knock- 
„ed at my door] refuted to admit her; 
* nor could her moſt ear neſt entreaties pre- 
„ yail on me to open it the whole day 
« a miſerable day, ſpent in tears, without 
„ taſting the kaſt refreſhment, Late at 
* night ſhe again came to the door.—-— 
* Madam! Madam ! for heaven's ſake 3 
me 


* 
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me leave to ſpeak with you. — I have ſad 


© news l- But you muſt know it,” * What 


her in“ Speak!“ —for ſhe trembled, and 
«© looked as pale as death.” . O Madam! 
my maſter*——*< What of your maſter ?” 
interrupted I, wildly. © Alas! Madam, he 
* is killed in a duel, and poor lord G— is 
little better.” ** Killed !”* repeated I, 
claſping my hands - I could ſay no more, 
but fell ſenſeleſs into her arms - with 
difficulty ſhe recovered. me.” 


„ news?“ exclaimed I, riſing, and letting 


The poſt is juſt going out, I am impa- 
tient to have you receive this account; and 
think you may at a convenient opportuni— 
ty, ſhew it to Beverly; perhaps it may fa- 
cilitate the reconciliation, Surely poor 
lady Caroline is innocent! I pity her from 
my heart, 1 
Tours, | 
CrARA BEviLL. 
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1 8 ＋ I” E i XXV. 
To Mrs, Bavis. 


H AN K heaven! poor lady mY 

line is not then unworthy of our 
friendſhip and pity. But oh! my dear, 
perhaps ſhe may be ſaved from the divorce 
without our interpoſition ; another more 
effectual method is threatened. Beverly is 
dangerouſly ill; his life was yeſterday al- 
moſt deſpaired of. To- day, indeed, they 
give us ſome faint hopes. Good heavens ! 
how deeply am I affected! for have I not 
reaſon to believe myſelf in ſome meakve 
the cauſe ? 


During his delirium, from which he is 
now a little recovered, he never ceaſed 
repeating my name; and movingly, in in- 
coherent language did he complain of my 


* Mrs. Beverly'; is almoſt diſtracted 
with 
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with grief : ſhe accuſes me of inſenſibility 


yet in a manner ſo tender, that I cannot 
be offended at her unjuſt reproaches. 


% Why would you thus drive my poor 
Harry to deſpair ?” ſaid ſhe this morn- 
ing. * Ah! Indiana; had you no regard 
„ to his poor ſuffering mother? If I loſe 
* him, my only earthly joy, then in- 
<< deed, ſhall I go ſorrowing to my grave.“ 
[ wept. * Dear Madam, how you diſ- 
e treſs me; I have it not in my power, or 
«© how chearfully*””—*< Not in your power!” 
interrupted ſhe with impatience ; ** what 
e ſhould now prevent you to give him 
< hopes, at leaſt, that he may one day be 
« happy? He will ſoon be at liberty to 
« indulge his paſſion for you without a 
« crime. A divorce from ſuch a cauſe is 
ee authorized by heaven. O Indiana! my 
& child, as I have ever delighted to call 
« you, why will you not give me a title 
to the endearing name of mother?“ 

I em- 
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I embraced her—* Ah! would to heaven 
e jt were poſſible! But on ſuch terms —” 
“Terms !” repeated ſhe, © But you 
* do well: thoſe affected ſcruples are a 
<-o00d-excuſe. I fee my poor ſon has not 
yet obtained his pardon for his incon- 
& ſtancy and indiſcretions; but he will not 
long, perhaps, ſtand in need of your 
„ 

She turned from me, wiping her eyes. 
What could I fay? your letter was not 
then arrived: and without ſome proof in 
her favour, it was no time to plead for the 
unfortunate Caroline. Heaven knows, 
could we even produce the moſt undoubted 
teſtimony of her innocence, whether it 
would have the deſired effect on Mr. Be- 
verly. Alas! I was born not only to be 
miſerable myſelf, but to be the cauſe of it 
in others. 


Mamma 
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Mamma has juſt left me. The biſhop 
of *, Mr. Brathwait's patron, and a 
diſtant relation of our family, is come to 
pay us a viſit—my mother came to give 
me notice of it. Now, my dear Indi- 
* ana,” ſaid ſhe, after informing nie who 
was below, vill you give me leave to aſk 
* his opinion in regard to your vow ? You 
e pay the leſs deference to Mr. Brathwait, 
«© becauſe you fear he may be prejudiced by 
« his friendſhip for me: but here there can 
be no prepoſſeſſion, the biſhop ſhail not 
* even know the caſe is yours, which we 
« ſubmit to his deciſion : I will put it as 
* that of one of my acquaintance. TI ſhall 
be tell him indeed of the uneaſineſs it gives 
to a moſt affectionate parent. What ſay 
you, my dear?” © I am all ſubmiſſion, 
„Madam,“ returned I. But will you 
« abide by his deciſion ?* cried ſhe, ear- 
neſtly, Fes, faid I, fighing; “ and 
2 OF. heaven direct his judgment in an 
[+ affair 
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« affair which to me is of the utmoſt con- 
« ſequence! !? « Enough, my loved child,” 
« cried ſhe; compoſe yourſelf, and follow 
« me to the good man; I will take care to 


7 l the · ſubje in a proper man- 
9 "Br. 


So ſaying, ſhe left me.— O Clara ! how 
J am agitated! Should his deciſion be 
agreeable to the wiſhes of my friends, I 
dread the conſequences that may follow ! 
But if, on the contrary, he ſhould pro- 
nounce it binding, then ſhall I no longer be 
perſecuted with their well meant but diſ- 
treſſing ſolicitude for what they call my 
happineſs. Strange ! that they ſhould think 
a ſingle life ſo incompatible with that, 1 
would not the lords of the creation, as my 
Clara often calls them, fhould know we 
give them ſo much nnn, FS 


But adieu! I am ſummoned. to. appear 
. before my Judge, J really feel as if I was 


going 


Miſs IX DIANX A DAN BY. 233 


going to my trial. O Clara! how ſoon 


will my fate be decided! I know not what 
to wiſn. May heaven direct me for the 


In ConTINUATION. 


It is paſt your Indiana is once more at 
liberty, at leaſt they would perſuade me ſo 
—But ah! what a load do I find at my 
heart; let me endavour to recollect ſome 
of thoſe unanſwerable, thoſe pious argu- 
ments, by which the reverend caſuiſt re- 


moved my ſcruples, and gained his cauſe. 


It would be too tedious, nor can my me- 
mory retain all that he ſaid on the ſubject, 


It is ſufficient for the preſent to tell 
you, he convinced me, that to one in my 


ſituation, ſuch a vow might be diſpenſed 


with, asit was ſo contrary to the inclina- 
tion 1 of ex r 


« The 
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The ſeripture;“ ſaid he, © pronounces 

« it void, if a father diſallows it. Now,” 
continued he, © in that command, honour thy 
« father and thy mother, there is no diftinc- 
tion made-— duty and obedience is as 
e ſtrictly enjoined to the mother, as to the 
<« father; therefore I preſume a mother's 
& authority muſt in this caſe likewile be of 
„equal force.“ 


But, my dear Clara, the biſhop has 
promiſed to give me in writing the ſub- 
ſtance of what he ſaid on the ſubject, that I 
may have recourſe to it, if ſcruples ſhould 
at any time ariſe in my mind, I will ſend 
you a copy of it, and need not therefore 
attempt a repetition of his arguments. 


Tou may imagine with what tranſport 
my dear mamma liſtened to him: Mrs. Be- 
verly was no leſs delightedly attentive. 
When he had finiſhed his diſcourſe, which 
laſted near half an hour, the former aroſe, 

and 
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and tenderly preſſing me in her arms, © at 
* laſt, my dear child, heaven has heard 
* my prayers. You promiſed to abide by 
this gentleman's deciſion: he has fully 
* al;folved you from that fatal vow, which 
has been the ſource of ſo much uncaſineſs 
* to your affectionate mother. And now, 
© my Indiana,” continued ſhe, again fold- 
ing me in her arms, ] can indeed em- 
&© brace you with joy,” _ 


Let me too,” cried Mrs, Beverly, 
66 congratulate my niece, on this N oc- 
* calion,” 


I returned their careſſes but what cauſe 
after all, my dear Clara, was there for this 
violent joy ?—Alas! my heart refuſed to 
bear a part in it. I endeavoured, how- 
ever, for the ſake of my amiable parent, to 
Feat: its emotions; but ſpite of all my 
efforts, tears would force a paſſage from 

| my 
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my 3 caſt eyes. turned from them, 
and wiped off the ſilent drops of ſorrow. 


One thing yet remains to be done, 
reſumed mamma. Where, my dear In- 
diana, is that fatal paper, the cauſe of 


ſo much grief?“ 


With trembling reluctance! produced it. 


Now, my love,“ ſaid ſhe, ** to com- 
< « pleat the ſacrifice you have made to filial 


duty, let me ſee you chearfully commit 


© it to the flames.” 


6 You ſhal! be obeyed, Madam,” return- 
ed J, in a faultering voice. Then falling on 
my knees, my eyes fervently raiſed to hea- 
ven: O thou almighty being,“ conti- 
nued I, « unto whom all hearts are open, 
all deſires known, thou knoweſt with 
« what ſincerity I dedicated myſelf to thee, 


I willing though unworthy ſacrifice, But 


e ſince 
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& ſince my vow has been diſpleaſing to my 
« earthly parent, whom thou haſt ſtrictly 
** commanded me to honour and obey, I 
e beſeech thee, O heavenly father, to ab- 
« ſolve me from it; and if I have not of- 
« fended by the breach of it, grant me thy 
peace, which alone can compoſe my 
% troubled mind.“ 


I aroſe, and with a trembling hand threw 
the paper into the fire. It is done!” 
eried I, claſping my a heaven 


« only knows what * be the confe- 
« quence!” 


_ The conſequence be on my head,” ſaid 
the biſhop, taking my hand, © and the 
6s blefling of the Ay: Hy with 
mine, on yours.” 


al preſſed his hand between mine: 4 
ee men,“ ſaid I, fervently. — Amen,” f 
mere mamma and Mrs, Beverly. 


I begged 


Adieu! 
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I begged leave to retire——* Go,” ſaid 
the Marchioneſs, my dear child, and en- 
« deayour to compoſe yourſelf. Reflect 
* on the happineſs you have given your 
“friends; reflect, too, that you have act- 
cc ed conformable to your duty. Let this, 
« my, Indiana, be your conſolation.” I 
curtſey'd, and withdrew, 


Oh ! my loved Clara, what have done! 
I muſt lay down my pen, to recollect the 
biſhop's pious arguments: I have great 


need of them, to fortify my mind againſt 


thoſe riſing doubts and fears—-Rather let 
me pour out my heart to that merciful be- 


ing, who knows with what ſincerity I have, 
ever ſtrove to conform to - his ſacred will. 


Yours, 


Indiana Dansy, 


LETTER 
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Err 
To Miſs Dansy, 


T OY, joy, my ſweet friend. Away 
with your needleſs doubts and fears 
Hang forrow and caſt away care. 


But come thou goddeſs fair and free, 
In heaven yclep'd Euphroſyne; 

And in thy right hand bring with thee 

The mountain nymph, ſweet liberty. 


Indiana, my dear Indiana, does not your 
heart dance to the ſound of that enlivening 
word? Thank heaven you are once more 
reſtored to it. 


Now could I almoſt be tempted to form 
a wicked wiſh, that lady Caroline ] dare 
not utter it Poor Beverly !--you under- 
ſtand me, child. 

„„ Well 
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Well, poſitively, at beſt your fate is but 
a wayward one; for I ſee not that he is one 
3ot nearer the accompliſhmeat of his wiſhes 
than he was before—He will find one ſolid 


comfort; his eternal wife will laſt as long as 


heart could wiſh—and longer too. 


But how is he ?—T am ſeriouſly concern- 
ed for his illneſs. Have you yet found an 
opportunity of ſhewing him my epiſtle ? — 
What are now his ſentiments of his help- 


mate ?—Does he begin to relent? I had a 
hundred thouſand queſtions to aſk you 
but my lordly huſband will take no denial ; 

he has engaged me to dine with lady Betty 
Wrotteſley, a relation of his, who is lately 


come to town——theſe men! my dear 
Well; ſince I muſt go, let me even do it 
with a good grace. 


What a ſcrap of a letter is bare ſ when 


18 meant to ſend you half a quire at leaſt : 
* | but 
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but you know who you have to blame for 
it. I will leave you to puniſh him for ſo 
ſoon depriving you of my entertaining and 
improving converſation. _ 


Again?—teazing creature!—in ſpite of his 
| hurry he did not forget to bid me preſent 
his beſt wiſhes I ſhall do no ſuch thing — 

he ſees what I am writing, and is ſtruggling 
to get the pen that he may ſpeak for 1 
ſelf—even let him take it. 


— 


Mr. BEVIIIL writes, | 


YOU ſee, Madam, how I am uſed by 
this perverſe Clara: but ſince ſhe will not, 
I muſt aſſure you of the intereſt 1 take in 
your happineſs. May an event ſo long, fo 
ardently. wiſhed for by your friends, be 
productive of the higheſt felicity both to 
you and them! I am, dear Madam, 

: Your reſpectful humble ſervant, 

Jouxn Bevirr. 


Vol., III. ** Mrs. 
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Mrs. BEVILL Writes. 


NOTHING like ſpeaking to the pur- 
poſe, or to what purpoſe does one ſpeak ? 
=I inſiſted on ſigning my name to this 
notable epiſtle, though there is no greatcauſe 
to be fond of owning it—but I thought it 
ſtood in need of that to recommend it to 
your favour. Here it goes then. 


CLARA BEviLr. 


; 2 ; - : ” « F 4 b i |; i « 
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'S E 1 XXVII. 
To Mrs, Bxvitt, | 


R. BeveRLy is ſo well recovered as 
to be able to leave his apartment. 
I ſaw him this morning for the firſt time 
ſince the commencement of his illneſs. He 
ſeemed tolerably compoſed, and avoided 
any thing particular in his behaviour to me 
—nor did he appear to put any conſtraint 
on himſelf. Even his eyes ſeem to have 
forgot their uſual tender Janguiſh—indeed 
he ſcarce once looked at me—T hope his 
pride, which 1s viſibly piqued at my beha- 
viour, will at length get the better of his 
paſſion, At length, do I 1.y ?—ls it not 
vanity in me to ſuppoſe that paſſion not al- 
ready conquered. 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Beverly's joy at his recovery is a 
little damped by your letter, which J have 
ſhewn her, I believe ſhe was not with- 
out hopes that a certain now impoſſible 
union would in time take place. She read 
it with emotion“ and do you believe this 
<< plauſible tale?“ ſaid ſhe, returning it 
to me. | 


40 I know not, Madam,” anſwered I; 
but I think it has the appearance of 
truth.“ 


.- «It may be ſo,“ cried the, a little pee- 
viſhly; “perhaps ſhe is not guilty as to 

es the act, but her intentions — Vile wo- 
„% man! who can clear her from that? and 
„where is the great difference? I cannot 
«* think of her with patience. Miſerable, 
sat beſt, is the fate of my poor Harry * 


% uA 


Miſs IN DIANADA NB. 245 


I durſt not at that time urge her fur- 
ther on the ſubject; nor do I know when 
it will be proper to communicate the con- 
tents of your letter to Mr. Beverly. Will 
it not look officious in me? What right 
have I to intermeddle in an affair of this de- 
licate nature too ?— Yet if I ſhould incur 
his diſpleaſure, that diſpleaſure will aſſiſt 
our cauſe z ſince the leſs regard he has for 
me, the more proſpect is there of his con- 
ſenting to a reconciliation with his lady. 


Be gone, then, every ſelfiſh conſidera- 
tion! let me endeavour to do juſtice to her 
I have involuntarily injured. Perhaps her 
own conduct alone would have alienated 
her huſband's affections! that alters not the 
caſe : I ſtill have no right to them, and 
muſt in honour do all in my power to ex- 
_ tinguiſh this guilty paſſion, 


* | I pro- 


I! promiſed to ſend you a copy of what 
the biſhop ſaid on a late important occa- 
ſion. I deſire you will read it and give me 
your opinion. I will fetch it from the li- 
brary.— Adieu for a few moments. 


In Cox rIxuATI1o cw. 


I was a little fluttered on meeting Mr. 
Beverly there he was reading Seneca 
Are you going to turn ns 90-ewok Fo 
ſaid I, fniting. SN ent 


« ] am attempting it, Madam,“ an- 
ſwered he cooly, without looking at me; 
«and; if it be poſſible, one of the ſtoical 
* tribe too, added he, with a half-ſmo- 
thered igh. 


« 1h you ſucceſs, T returned I. 


40 Y ou, „Madam, at leaſt, have no reaſon to ; 


| 40 * chink the taſk will | prove 3 a difficult one.“? 
66 How 


* 4 
9 2 - 


Miſs INDIAN A DAN B. 247 


How ſo? pray.“ 


« Becauſe even you, ſoft and ſuſceptible 
©« 2s the female heart is ſaid to be, have 
e found it ſo eaſy.“ 


„ fear I do not deſerve this compli- 
„ ment, Mr. Beverly.“ 


Compliment, Madam you have ra- 
ether put a too favourable conſtruction on 
* my words: I am honeſt enough to ac- 
«© knowledge I did not mean it as ſuch,” 


« ] am the leſs obliged to you, Sir! but 
* you find I had modeſty enough to decline 


«cs it. 73 


" And yet,“ ſaid he, ging, © there 

« was but too much juſtice in the remark. 
« O Indiana!” and he wildly ſnatched my 
hand, have you not, can you deny that you 
25 have, a moſt ſavage unrelenting heart?“ 
. 1 You 


— — . conragytt : 5 
y - — — — — — —— — — tis 


248 The HISTORY of 


« You are rude, Sir,” frowning, and 


withdrawing my hand. 


« Pardon me, lovely, cruel, obdurate, 


s inſenſible, bewitching, dangerous, charm- 


« er!” gradually railing his voice at every 


epithet. 


He flung the book from him, and ſtart- 
ed from his ſdat. I was alarmed, and haſt- 
ened towards the door.— He caught hold of 


my gown. © You muſt not leave me,” 


faid he, ſoftening his voice into tenderneſs; 


let me but eaſe my labouring heart of 
„this load of grief with which it is op- 


* preſſed - that done, the buſy thing ſhall 
* reſt within its cell, and never beat again 


« to the ſoft alarms of love.“ 


End of the Turizp VorLume. 
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